




SPJ 





•VaJ ■ 


SPECTATOR 

COVERLEY PAPERS 


it 


m 




HC 




The 


Minerva Publishing 


1:r» 


House 


'.■i V 


Price Ra. 1-6-0 


rvf>y#p«.crwv 


.! '‘JN* 






THE 




SPECTATOR I 




COVERLEY PAPERS 


Edited with Introduction 


BY 

A. N. PARASURAM, M.A. 



THE MINERVA PUBLISHING HOUSE 


M' > 


HALLS ROAD, 


It 1*-';!/. 


EGMrpRE 


• • 


MADRA$; 8 


A in 

{ ,, Aft't’ f • 


i 



Printed — June 1946 

« 

> 

i 


' r ' ' 

* 

. K. . 

* 

» 

9 

» y 


. ■ ' 1 

— ) 

- 

4 

y 

• 




fOR 

( 

1 

\ 

1 


LIBRARY 







5 

Cinss No 

“32-4. 0 <^ 


tr- 

Book No. 

__ P ? 

1 

1 

\ 

Acc. No. 


< 

IS 



¥ 

J 


THE PREFACE 






f 

XA^o,_S^ 




practically all the essays m which Sir Roger is dealt 
with. The student will observe that the Coverley 
papers almost constitute a loosely constructed novel. 
They are also at the same time representative essays 
in the sense that they illustrate practically every 
variety of the articles which appeared in The 
Spectator. Their value for the student is enhanced by 


tt 


the further fact that they reveal the characteristic 
qualities of Addison and Steele. 

There are two important sources of the text of 
The Spectator. The various issues of the periodical 
constitute one of them. The other is a collected 
edition of The Spectator, brought out by Addison 
with slight revisions of the text here and there.. 
Both these sources have been made use of by such 
standard editions of The Spectator, as those published 
by Bohn's and Dent & Co. In com[)iling the present' 
edition, all stan<lard editions have been consulted^ 
Whenever ililTerences of reading have been noticed,' 
which appeared to be of any importance, attention 
has been drawn to them. Most of these however 
seem to be of the nature of editorial emendations. 

The spelling and punctuation have been: 
modernised, more or less thoroughly. But few 
liberties have been taken with the text. The mottos 
have been preserved : but as they are in languages 
unfamiliar to the Indian stuilent, standard trarts- 
lalions have been supj)Iied. 

It is hoped that this little book will be widely- 
used in our Universities. 

Madras, ) 

1946. j' A. N. PARASURAM. 
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INTRODUCTION 
Life and Genius of Steele 


' Sir Richard Steeie, the son of an attorney, was 
born in Dublin in March 1673. Both his parents died 
''when he.was a child, and he fell to the charge of an 
^Uncle, Henry Gascoigne, secretary to the first Dnke of 
'Orrhonde. Ormonde’ sent him to the Chanefhoiise 
'<1684), where Addison was his schoolfellow, ahcl 
'Whence in 1690 he went up to Oxford — Chri'st. ClUWch 
^rst and then Meftoh.' .In 1694 he suddenly enlisted 

in the Horse Guards. Already at College a 'dabblter 
in verse, in 1695 he published 'The Procession it was 
‘dh the funeral of Queen Mary, dedicated to Lord 
'Cutts, who made him his secretary and an ensign in 
Ihe Coldstream Guards. In June 1700 he severely 
“wounded an Irishman Kelly in a duel ; and a strange 
'outcome of this was his devotional manual Tire 
'Christian Hero (1701). With the public it was popular, 
^ut it ■was regarded by Steele’s comrades as incompa- 
tible with his military calling, and with a view to 
“‘enliven his charactei ’ he wrote a play — The funeral j 
'^r, Grief A La Mods, acted at Drury Lane in December 
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1701. It was followed by The Lying Lover (1703) and 
The Tender Husband (1705). Now a captain in Lord 
Luca’s Regiment of Foot, he engaged in researches 
for the ‘ philosopher’s stone *. In 1705 he married a 

widow, Margaret Stretch, with estates in Barbados ; 
in 1706 was made gentleman-in-waiting to Queen 
Anne’s consort, Prince George of Denmark; and in 
May 1707, a few weeks after his wife’s death, was 
appointed by Harley to the post of Gazetteer with 
£300 a year. He married in September the beautiful 
Miss Mary Scurlock, the ‘ Prue ’ of his correspondence* 
On 12th April 1709 appeared the first number cf the 
tri-weekly Tailer, In 1710 Steele became Commissioner 
of Stamps. The Toiler came to an end in January 
1711, to be succeeded in March by the more famous 
Spectator, which ceased on 6th December, 1712, to be 
followed, in March 1713, by the Guardian, In all 
these enterprises Steele enjoyed the aid of his old 
friend Addison ; a supporter of the Hanoverian 
succession, in 1713 he was involved in a bitter quarrel 
with Swift, who, to Steele’s indignant pamphlet, Tht 
Importance of Ditnkrik Considered, retorted grimly 
with The Importance of the ^Guardiatr considered, 
Steele had now entered parliament for Stockbridge, 
dropping the for the professedly political 

Englishman. His Hanoverian pamphlet, The Crisis 
(1714), drew from Swift The Public Spirit of the Whigs, 
Steele was impeached for seditious utterances in 
The Crisis, and expelled the House. But with Anne's 
death his party came into power. In his best 
pamphlet we have Mr. StcelPs Apology for Himself and 
His H ntings. (1711). Again a member of parliamenlt 
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^nd knighted, he continued to produce periodicals 
and pamphlets, one of which, The Plebeian, involved 
him in a painful controversy with Addison. He was 
made a patentee of Drury Lane Theatre, where in 
1722 he produced The Conscious Lovers, his best 
comedy. He also established the Ccnsoriutn, a sort of 
aesthetic music-hall. In December 1718 he lost his 
wife; and the himself died 1st September 1729 at 
Carmarthen in ‘ Prue*s ’ native country. That Steele 
was incurably sanguine, that he constantly mistook 
his expectations for his means, is manifest from his 
lifelong ;/mbarrassments, but he made a noble and 
successf/(il attempt to pay his debts before he died. 
He w:/.s a warm-hearted and benevolent man, a 
devoted husband, a loving father, and a loyal friend ; 
and his political importance is greater than has been 
generally recognised. His fame rests almost wholly 
on his essays. He rallied folly with admirable good- 
humour, rebulked vice with unvarying dignity, and 
almost alone in his age he spoke of women with 
genuine respect. 

Life of Addison 

The life of Joseph Addison is wanting in 
romantic incident and personal interest. The son of 
a clergyman, Rev. Lancelot Addison, he was born at 
Milston, Wiltshire, on May 1, 1672, and educated at 
Lichfield (where his father became dean), at the 
Charterhouse, London, and at Oxford, It was at the 
Charterhouse that he ‘ contracted in the words of 
Dr. Johnson, 'that intimacy with Sir Richard Steele,, 
which their joint labours have so effectually 
recorded \ At Oxford he became a Fellow, of 
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Magdalen College, \yhere Addison's Wallc is stitl ft 
reminder of his residence at the University. He v/as 

<listinguished as a classical scholar and attracted the 
notice of John Dryden by his Latin poems. 

Having left Oxford. Addison was fortunate 
enough to obtain a pension, on which he travelled in 
Europe for four years (from 1699 to 1703), with a view 
to qualifying for the diplomatic service. He then 
returned to England and for the rest of his life was 
an active Whig politician. 

He was made a Commissioner of the Excise in 
1704. In this year he published The Campaign, a 
poehi in heroic couplets in celebration of the victory 

of Blenheim. He was appointed Under-Secretary of 
Stare in 1706 and was M. P. from 170S till his death. 
From 1708 to 1711 he was Chief Secretary to the Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland. On the fall of the Whigs in 
1710,' he lost office. But on the return of the Whigs 
To power he again filled this post in 1715. '' 

rie became a Lord Commissioner of Trade in 
1T16. It was in this year that he married Charlotte 

the wHiowed Countess of Warwick. Two years later 
he retired from office with a pension of £1,500. He 

^ed ,n London on June 17, 1719, and was buried in 
Westminster Abbey. 

Addison wrote, besides his Latin verses and n^e 
Campmg,,. several plays, only one of which CatoU 
tragedy on classical lines) was a real success 
hi>> name live^ m his essays’which show h* 
of the «reat masters of English prose. ° ^ 
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The Genius of Addison 




It has been pointed out that Addison did not find 
himself till he was thirty-six. Before that he had 
written a few Latin poems, a book of travels, a 
dissertation on medals, four acts of a tragedy and 
The Campaign. The last had won for Addison a 
place in the Government, but from the point of view 
of literature, all these were mere trifles. 

In Addison’s thirty-sixth year, Steele started 
The Taller and Addison was invited to contribute 
papers to this journal. 

V 

The object of The Taller was, as the name implies^ 
to talk-r-to talk pleasantly and wittily about anything 
and everything. Addison had a native gift for 
talking. He had not seen much of the world’s miseries 
or misfortunes. He knew little of the heights and 
depths of human existence. He was incapable of 
subtle psychological analysis. But he could talk, 

Addison was a creative artist. His faculty of 
invention is more apparent in his essays than in his 
poetry or drama. As an observer of human manners 

[Character, he has few equals. He revealed his 
powers of observation to his readers in one of two 
ways.' He either described virtues, vices, habits and 
caprices directly or invented human beings, who 
exhibited themselves in his works with life-like 

viyidness. 

% * 

;Ai4dison was not merely witty, but also humour- 
oys. 1 His humour escapes analysis, but is lull of 
charm a^ncj derives its mirth from common every diiy 

ilXqidents and liule* peculiarities of bcdiaviour that 
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can be found in every human being. Macaulay 
institutes a comparison between Addison and two 
other satirists of the eighteenth century — ^Voltaire 
and Swift. He points out that Addison’s manner 
is as removed from Swift’s as it is from Voltaire’s. 
He has neither the severe gravity of Swift nor 
the buffoonery of Voltaire, but has a pleasant 
serenity only disturbed by a sly sparkle of the eye, a 
slight elevation of the brow and an imperceptible curl 
of the Hp. Like a well-bred gentleman, he tempers 
his ridicule with his innate good nature. 

There is a delicious flavour about Addison’s 
humour which is uniquely his own. Addison’s 
speciality is that even in his merriment there is 
always a grace, nobleness and moral purity. He 
combined mirth with tender compassion for all that 
is frail, and profound reverence for all that is sub- 
time.” His sense of humanity is profound. He never 
abused his power to make men ridiculous. He left no 
ungenerous or unkind taunt against any man in all his 
volumes. As a politician and as the best writer of the 
Whigs, he lived through fierce excitements and great 
provocations, but he never stooped to be scurrilous 
and he never answered abuse with abuse. 

' ■ One of the objects with appealed specially t 6 
him was woman in social life. This was the only 

aspect of women of which he knew anything. Evei 

60 he was content with the merely superficial aspect 
He did not have Steele's insight into or reverence for 
the love of women. He thought of them more 
plaything;, than as objects worthy of respect bt* 
adoration. His attitude was that of the satirist 
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father than the sentimentalist. He saw women in the 
theatre^ the assembly or the puppet show, at the toy 
Shop or^ the auction, at church or in the famous 
parks of London. He saw their frivolity, their petty 
jfealousies, their love of finery, their desire to live in 
and for the moment. All this he set down exactly as 
he saw, with the graceful satire of an intelligent man 
of the world and without bitterness or cynicism. 

Always it was the faults and foibles of his 
neighbours which interested him. Another man- 
might have been irritated by these, but Addison 
was only amused. His own greatest creation, Sir 
Roger de Coverley, is full of faults, but Addison 
makes us love Sir Roger, not in spite of, but because 
of these yery faults. His sense of his own import- 
ance, his desire to impress others, his extreme 
innocence of the world amounting often to foolish- 
ness,< — these things are, as it were, the salt, of Sir 
Roger’s life and without them he would have no 
savour for us. ' . 

By the creation of such a character, and by his 
evident interest in the absurdities of life, which made 
such a creation possible, Addison has really made us 
more in love with this world of ours and with the 
Creator of this world than we would otherwise be. 
His sense of religion is something deeply embedded 
ih his nature. In town and country, looking at the 
^irds and beasts, the children in' the streets and a 
happy party at: a..Country, merry-making, it is this 
sense which is uppermost in him;; It was responsible, 
fbr the quiet and joy and tranquillity of his life, 
a cI-The style of Addison has been praised for its 
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lucidily, ease, fluency, and grace It was the historici 
achievement of Addison to have given elegance and- 
literary flavour to popular, colloquial prose. It is true 
that Addison’s field is somewhat limited. He is 
incapable of sustained imaginative flights, and he 
often fights shy of emotion. But within the limits 
imposed by his tem;)erameni and his age, Addison^s 
prose has range, variety and colour. That is why 
Johnson has recommended that the aspiring student 
of English should give his days and nights to-r 
Ad dison. 


‘TheTatler” and “ The Spectator 


Addison's most notable literary achievement is 
hl^ modernisation and popularisation of the periodical, 
essay. With Steele, he conducted two of the most 
po))u!ar jieriodirals of the time, The Tatler ^ndThe 
Spi'i ttitor. The Taller was started by Steele on April- 
12. 1709. It appeared thrice a week till January 1711. 
The motto, freely adapted from Juvenal, accurateljr, 
described the ideal of the journal : 

Whate’er men do, or say. or think, or dream, 

Oor moiley paper seizes for its iht-rae. 


Accordin-r to Steele, the aim of TheTatler was “to 
expose t)ie false arts of life, to pull off the disguises 
of cunnine, vanity and affection, and to recommend 
a genera! simplicit y in our dress, our discour^ and 
our' behaviour.’’ V/hen The Taller was started, 

Addison was in Ireland. But later, he began to 

contnbvtte to joc,rnal and some of his most 

debghlfid ersavs appeared on it. The effect of 

Addirson’a cbllai'oraiion is best described in Stqele's. 
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own words. “I fared” he said, “like a .listressed 
prince who calls in a powerful neighbour 
When I had once called him in, I coulc not su >si^s 
without dependence on him.” When the journa had 
run for nearly two years, Steele 

start a new periodical on an improved plan. Accord 
ingly, the last number of The r.d/cr appeared on 

January 2, 1711. 

On the 1st March followins, the first niimhci o 
The Spectator It appeared daily anc was 

sold at a penny. But in 1712. when the stamp t.ic 
wcis imposed, the price was raised to two pene . 
Addison and Steele wore the two principal cm ir - 
butors, though Pope, Tickell and others also v...te 

from time to lime. 

The Spectator purported to he conducted hv a 
small club, including Sir Roger de Coverloy, who 
rrpresents the country gentry ; Sir Andrew Freeport, 
cT; Sentry and Will Honeycomb, tcpre.scni ,.ig 
respectively commerce, the army and the P v n 
M . Spectator himself, who writes the essay. s is a 
In of travel and learning, who f-hnen « Londc as 
ob‘;ervcr but keeps clear of political str.lc. 
MaeaX ha’s thus described liimi “The Spectator 
Ta gentleman, who, after passing a studious yoiiih 
at the University, has travelled on classic ground 

and has bestowed much his 

of antiquity. He has, on is - forms 

rr,cr' 
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with the parsons at Child’s, and with the politicians 
at the St. James’s. In the morning he often listens to 
the hum of Exchange; in the evening, his face is 
constantly to he seen in the pit of Drury Lane theatre. 
Hut an insurmountable bashfulness prevents him from 
opening liis moutli except in a small circle of intimate 
friends.’’ 

Tfu' SpccUitor are mainly concerned with 

manners, morals and litt-raluro. Their object is ‘to 
enliven nmrality with wit and to temper wit with 
morality.' In an early number of T/ic spectator, 
Addison wrote: “It was said of Socrates tltat he 
brought philoso[)hy down from heaven to inhabit 
among men ; and I shall be ambitious to have it said 
of me that I have brought i)hilosophy out of closets 
nntl libraries, schools and colleges, to dwell in clubs 
and asseml)lies, at tea-tables and in coffee-houses.” 


Among the most notable features of Thf 
Spti'tiitor essays are the character sketches, parti- 
cularly in the Cnvcrley pa{)ers. and the short stories 
nr episod(*s, whu h fre^iuently take the form of letters 
l)urporting to be addressed to the editor. Illustrating 
their vaidety Macaulay writes: “ Oii the Monday we 
h.ive an TiMegory a s li vely and ingenious as Lucian’s 


Aiirfiivi of Li:-rs; on the Tuesday an Eastern apologue, 
as rirhlv c,>lnurcd as the Tales of Scherezade ; on the 
Wednesdav. a character described with the skill of 


La Bruyere; on the 'riuirsday a scene from common 
life, e(|u::! 'o the l)est chapters in The Vtcar of Wake- 
Jiihl , >e! til? I'riday, some sly Horatian pleasantry 
tashionablc tollies, on hoops, on patches, or 
1 uppet shows; and on the Saturday a relig’ious 
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meditation, which will bear a comparison with the 
finest passages in Massillon.” 

Five hundred and fifty-five numbers of The 
Spectator appeared under the joint editorship of 
Addison and Steele. The Spectator closed down in 
December 1712. Addison sought to revive it again in 
1714, but without the collaboration of Steele. This 
time only eighty numbers of the journal appeared, 
and the erstwhile success of the venture could not be 

repeated. 

But, brief as the careers of The Tatler and The 
Spectator were, they made history. When they first 
appeared, though there were many periodicals, none 
had any claims to literary distinction. Most of them 
were almost exclusively concerned with politics. If 
some of them discussed questions of morality and 
taste and points of casuistry in love, they did so 
without any pretensions to literary grace or charm. 
But The Tatler and The Spectator succeeded in 
bringing philosophy and literature, wit and good 
taste, to the boudoir and the breakfast table, and 
marked a new age in the history not merely of the 
English essay, but of English prose as well. 

The Life of the 18th Century as seen in the 
Essays of Addison and Steele 

The essays of Addison and Steele are a valuable 
social document for our knowledge of contemporary 
life. They were the peculiar product of eighteenth 
century social and literary life. They form, as it were, 
a perfect mirror of ” the age and body of the time, its 
form and pressure With what incomparable clear- 
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ness do they reveal to us the tea-cup times of good) 
Queen Anne when the monstrous hoop was worn ! 

It was a time of general prosperity and in town 
and country well-to-do men thought of nothing more- 
momentous than how to spend their time in a. 
pleasant and genteel manner. The best country 
squires of the age, like Sir Roger, ruled over their 
servants and tenants with benevolent tyranny, hunted 
foxes, rode to the quarter-session, went to Church on- 
Sundays, and went to London in the season. The 
lower orders were apparently content with their lot 
in life, and being slightly more uneducated and 
superstitious than their superiors, looked up to them 
with touching admiration and gratitude. Sir Roger 
whispers in the judge’s c‘ar in order to impress the 
peasantry assembled in the court hall and they are 
(Inly imi)rtssed by his familiarity with the judge.- 
When Sir Roger rises up to make a speech of little 
meaning and no relevance, the whisper goes round 
among the audience, “ The Knight’s up” and they 
listen in hushed wonder! 

Will Wimble represents the idle pleasant life 

that yi.'ur ger sons of ancient houses, who disdained 

trade and commerce, lived in that leisurely age. Will' 
rambles through the country fishing, hunting and 
quartering himself iqton one country squire after- 
another. His companions described in Sir Roger af 
the Assizes arc well to do enough to live more econo- 
mically than others who are more poor. He is 'within 
the Game Ac: ' and * can knock down a dinner' with 
his gun, whereas a poor man who tries to do so would 
b,: punished for poaching ! 
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The life of London has been portrayed equally 
vividly. It was the day of clubs and never was club- 
life more popular. The Spectator and the Trumpet 
Clubs are typical of the time. Coffee-houses too were 
innumerable in London and were crowded resorts of 
fashion, wit and gaiety. The theatres were also 
prosperous and busy. If Sir Roger had never seen a 
play again after he saw the good Church of England 
comeAyyThe Committee, it is because Sir Roger is an 
old fogey and a country squire. The park where the 
knight walks ‘ humming ’ to clear his pipes in good 
air seems to have been a fashionable promenade. 

The streets of London must have presented a 
scene of great bustle and animation. Vehicles must 
have been fewer than pedestrians. The seiian cliair 
seems to have been a very fashionable mode ot trans- 
port in London. But the streets were not quite safe, 
especially at night. There was a good deal of law- 
lessness and violence abroad. Sir Roger takes 
elaborate precautions against the Mohocks when he 
goes to the theatre. When he fancied that he was 
being ‘ hunted ’ on the previous night, Sir Roger did 
not think of telling a policeman, but of merely trying 
to elude pursuit by dodging and doubling. Perhaps 
there were no bobbies in the streets to appeal to, in 

those days! 

About contemporary fashions in dress and 
manners, we get plenty of information from these 
-essays. Foppish men like Will Honeycomb 
their lives to the worship of fashion. Men like Sir 
Roger who never ‘dressed again’ after his cis- 
iippointment were laughed at. Gentlemen wore 



XIV 


INTRODUCTION 


periwigs and swords. Ladies walked about girt round 
with monstrous hooped petticoats, gathered at the 
waist, and giving them the appearance of propelling 
a go-cart. Addison has ruliruled the current craze 
for carrying fans, which were the newest engines of 
feminine cxxiueiry. 

Prudence, industry and sagacity are the Qualities 

that7'//c Spci'tiitor coniinends so eloquently through 

Sir x\ndrew Freeport, the ideal citizen of the age and 

country. Good sense and good manners are insisted 

upon frcciucnlly as imli.spensable private and public 

virtues. I'hvrc arc no exalleil ideals of patriotism, 

courage and virtue, to he fountl in these pages. It 

was not evidently a heroic age, but merely strove 

zealouslv to live a civilized, cultured and decent life. 

% 


The Character of Sir Roger de Coverley 

The first sketch of Sir Roger ile Coverley’s 
character was ilrawn by Steele in the second number 
(if The Spi'tdtor. He is described as a baronet of 
ancient descent, with his country seat in Worcester- 
shire. He is conceived as an eccentric, ‘a gentleman 
tliat is very singular in his behaviour’. But his 
singularities ]>rocecd from his good sense. They are 
‘ contradii lions to the manners of the world, only, as. 
ho thinks ilu* world is in the wrong.’ He is, however, 
always good-n.itured. and his eccentric behaviour 
creates no ill-will againsi him. He suffercil a great 
(lisappoinlment in a love affair with a beautiful but 
perversa widow. And that has made him all the 
more eccentric. 1 hough he has regained his cheerful 
-piriis, he has given up fur good dressing according 
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to fashion. His eccentricities have now, in hisfiliy- 

sixth year, become fixed habits. 

It is this sketch on which Addison chose to wo. k. 
He took up the kniglit and displayed his eharaeier 
dramatically. Sir Roser is shown at his country set, 
at the village church and in his dealings with foriunc- 
lelling gipsies and an old woman, reputed to be .i 
witch. He comes up to London to see Prince Lugmie 
and visits the Vauxhall Gardens. We also see b.r 
Roger as a justice of the Quorum, making an irrelevant 
speech at the Assizes and deciding intoruudb .i 
point of law, raised by the incorrigibly litigious 1 oin 
Touchy. Everywhere Sir Roger is seen as vivu , i >. 

like and consistent with himself. 

The most noteworthy trait of Sir Roger is iis 

essential goodness. He places morals 

He contradicts the manners of the 

thinks the world is in the wrong. H.s being i 

confined to modes and s 

variety of ways. He is 

servants They not merely ‘look satisfied , 
fevoted to theR master and feel -xions nt -gar o 

his health. Addison is ' lu.c, 

at the social prejudice which ,, 

unbending attitude admired, 

ri rn"howelt eccentric a fashion this attitude may 

show itself, it is essentially sound 

Sir Roger’s choice of his j ,,y,.|,ap|a.n's 

instance of his eccentric good sense. 1 

ignorance is ’^He an recite 

excellent qualifications for his office. 
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eloquently and keep his hold over the interest of his 
audience. He has abundant commonsense and uses 
it in maintaining his influence and composing the 
quarrels in his parish. Sir Roger’s instructions to his 
chaplain to get by heart the great sermons of the 
past and recite them to his congregation week by 
week seem ludicrous at first sight. But they have this 
to recommend them, that such sermons are beyond 
the scope of the average clergyman and that their 
recitation may prove an instrument of popular 
ciUu-alion. 

Sir Roger’s zeal for religion is real and sincere. 
He is anxiously concerned over the spiritual welfare 
of his lenanis. When he succeeded to Ids estate, he 
found the parishioners irregular in attendance at 
church. So he set about beautifying the church, 
pr(.\'i(.!ing the members of the congregation with 
ha socs and prayer-books and teaching them the 
tunes of the psalm.s. His behaviour at the church is 
whimsical. He may lengthen out a singing psalm, 
pronounce ‘ Amen ’ three or foi r tinus to the same 
prayer or stand up when every one else is kneeling to 
find out who is absent. But these capricious actions 
are nioiivated by the sincerity of his devotion and 
his zea! for the spiritual welfare of his tenants. He 
looks upon Christmas less as a religious festival than 
as an occasion for relieving the poor. And he regards 

rmiiy Jet as ‘ securing ’ the Church 

of England. 

Sir Roger's orthodoxy, liowever, is not pure 
cn .agh to withstand the assaults of popular supersti- 
li... Bui even when he gives into them, liis good 
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sense and conscience save him from the evil eftects of 
superstitious belief. He cannot get over a deep- 
seated suspicion that Moll White is a witch. But he 
behaves as though he disbelieves in the popular 
superstition. He does not prosecute her. Indeed, he 
helps her in a variety of ways, and saves her from 
popular persecution. He has a half-hearted faith in 
the prophetic power of the gipsies. He looks upon 

ghosts with less superstitious terror than his mother. 

And though he has the haunted rooms in his house 
formally ‘ exorcised he is brave enough to use them. 
We do not hear much of his love-affair with the 
perverse widow. Disappointment in love leads him 
to take increased interest in fox-hunting. The gipsy s 
prediction about a favourable response from his lady 
love puts him in high spirits. He confesses that the 
sad music of the nightingale turns him to 
iove. But on the whole, like Orsino in Twelfth htght, 
he seems to be more in love with love than with any 

particular lady. 

‘ Sir Roger’s visit to London shows that country 
manners are at a discount in the metropolis. In rural 
areas, all the neighbours know one 
greeting every one one sees is good man • 

Sir Roger shows the same affability 

to the Vauxhall Gardens by boat, he is mistaken fo 

an aged gallant. It may be a caprice on his part to 
choose a one-legged boatman. But philant iropy a 
patriotism lay behind this curious whim. ^ 'he 
Lrdens, Sir Roger, prompted 

sends food to the boatman. The mus.c of « 

ingale moves him to as much poetry as he is capable 
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of. But the presence of numerous prostitutes in the 
Gardens naturally disj^usts him, and he passes a can- 
did judgment on the plare restrained by no false 
sense of good maniurs. 

Tn fjolitics. Sir Roger is a good Tory. But his 
]^uliiical faith is bascil on feeling rather than reason. 
He (■nmc‘= to London to see Prince Eugene. He 
suspects Sir Andrew Freeport of having a hand in the 
Poy)e’s prf)eessinn. 

At the Assizes. Sir Rogi r sht>ws that he takes his 
rnai: iste) tel fllTu•tion^ seriously. He may deliver an 
irr; levant speec h. but he manages to retain the 
respe'-t Ilf f« llo\v-inagiNtr.ties and the people of the 
county, nevertheless. And if we may believe Steele, 
his knowleilge of the game laws is both wide and 
ariite. 


The (. haracter of Sir ’Roger, on the whole, may be 
siiinined up in Steele’s words: “He is now in his 
fifl\ -sixth year. < heerfiil. gay and hearty; keeps a 
giKul house both in town and country: a great lover 
of mankind : but there is sui h a mirthful cast in his 
beh a viour t hat he is rather l'ieli*\ ed t han esteemed 
He IS ’n tael the ver\' Ijcaii-ide.il cf a lajiintry gentle- 
man cl ( Uii en Anne's (lavs. 


* ■ doubt that Sir Roger’s portrait is 

lare*.'!;. ' i’: . Be.t whih.* Addison seems to be 

laughing at , ''I -L ger, he may be rt a 11 y laug hi ng at 
those who Iji g.i at the werthy bartuiet. In a malicious 
eanea'; rr ..t Atldis.m. I' pc dcM ribed him as ‘with- 
out sneenr.g ' teaching -ihe rest tc sneer’. Under- 
Mood in a sr-oc. ites . onipliment to the power 

<1 A.!t!i^,.n^ irony. While therefore 


nd exlerr 
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ostensibly making fun of the eccentricities of Sir 
Roger, Addison is in all probability ridiculing the 
conventions and manners which make the spontaneous 
good impulses of the baronet seen capricious whims. 
In the society of his days, even amiable qualities 
seemed to have been regarded as abnormal deviations 
from routine stiffness and formality. As Hazhu 
points out : “ What would Sir Roger de Coverley be 

without his follies and his charming little brain- 
cracks? If the good knight did not call out to the 
people sleeping in church and say ‘ Amen ' with Mich 
delightful pomposity : . . if he were wiser than he 

is . . .of what worth were he to us? We love lum 

for his vanities as much as for his virtues." But most 
of his ‘ vanities ’ seem to spring from innate goodness 
of heart. Sir Roger seems eccentric, primarily because 
he values morals more than manners. In picturing 
these eccentricities, therefore, Addison invites us to 
laugh not merely at the harmless follies of an old 
country squire, but also at the social conventions 
which value manners above morals. 
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Introducing Mr. Spectator 

No. 1. THURSDAY, MARCH 1, 1710-11. (Addison) 

Non fumtim ex fulgore, sed ex fumo dare lucent 
Cogitat, ut speciosa dehinc miracula promat, 

Horace, ArsPoetUa, 143. 
One with a flash begins, and ends in smoke ; 

The other out of smoke brings glorious light. 
And (without raising expectation high) 

I Surprises us with dazzling miracles. 

Roscommon. 

1. I have observed, that a reader seldom peruses 
a book with pleasure, until he knows whether the 
writer of it be a black ora fair man, of a mild or 
choleric disposition, married or a bachelor, with other 
particulars of the like nature, that conduce very much 
to the right understanding of an author. To gratify 
this curiosity, which is so natural to a reader, I 
design this paper and my next as prefatory discourses 
to my following writings, and shall give some account 
in them of the several persons that are engaged in 
this work. As the chief trouble of compiling, digesting, 
and correcting will fall to my share, I must do myself 
the justice to open the work with my own history. 

2. I was born to a small hereditary estate, which, 
according to the tradition of the village where it lies, 
was bounded by the same hedges and ditches in 
William the Conqueror’s time that it is at present, 
and has been delivered down from father to son 
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whole and entire, without the loss or acquisition of a 
single field or meadow, during the space of six 
hundred years. There runs a story in the family, that 
when my mother was gone with child of me about 
three months, she dreamt that she was brought to 
bi-.l of a judge. VVhether this might proceed from a 
law-suit which was then depending in the family, or 
my father’s being a justice of the peace, I cannot 
determine; for I am not so vain as to think it presag- 
■ d any dignity that I shoiibl arrive at in my future 
life, though that w'as the interpretation which the 
neighbourhood put upon it. The gravity of my 
behaviour at my very first appearance in the world, 
and all the time that I sucked, seemed to favour my 
mother’s dream. For, as she has often told me, 1 
threw away my rattle before I was two months old, 
and would not make use of my coral until they had 
taken aw'ay the bells from it. 


As for the rest of my infancy, there being 
not long in it i emarkalde, I shall pass it over in silence. 
T find, that, during my nonage, I had the reputation 
of a very sullen youth, but was alw'ays a favourite of 


m\ •' hooliuaster, who used to say, that my parts were 
S', lid. and would wear well. I had not been long at 
tae univorsiiy, before I ilistinguishcui myself by a 
most (.rot-)unu silence; fe.r during the sjiace of eight 
vars, eNecptiiig in the public exercises of t he college, 
I -.eaice ultereti the quantity of an hundred words; 
and imlecd do not remember that I ever spoke three 
srnlcnces together in my whole life. Whilst I was in 
this leaincd body, I applied myself with so much 
diligence to n ■- studies, that there ate very few 
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celebrated books, either in the learned or the modern 
tongues, which I am not acquainted with. 

4. Upon the death of my father, I was resolved 
to travel into foreign countries, and therefore left the 

university, with the character of an odd unaccounta- 
ble fellow, that had a great deal of learning, if i 
would but shew it. An insatiable thirst after know- 
ledge carried me into all the countries ol Euroi)e, in 
which there was anything new oi strange to be seen ; 
nay, to such a degree was my curiosity raised, that 
having read the controversies ol some gre.u men 
concerning the antiquities of EgyiU, I made a voyage 
to Grand Cairo, on purpose to take the measure of a 
pyramid. And, as soon as I had set myself right in 
that particular, returned to my native country with 
great satisfaction. 

5. I have passed my latter years in this city, 
where I an\ frequently seen in most public places, 
though there are not above half a dozen ot my select 

friends that know me ; of whom my next paper shall 

give a more particular account. There is no place o. 
general resort, wherein I do not oUen make my 
appeaiance; sometimes 1 am seen thrusting my head 
into a round of politicians at Will's, and listening 
with great attention to the narratives that are made 
in those little circular audiences. Sometimes I smoke 
a pipe at Child’s, and, whilst I seem attentive tn 
nothing but the Postman, overhear the conversation 
of every table in the room. I appear on Sunday nights 
at St. James’s coffee-house, and sometimes join the 
little committee of politics in the inner-room, as one 
who comes there to hear and improve. My face is 
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likewise very well known at the Grecian, the Cocoa- 
Tree, and in ihe theatres of Drury-Lane and the Hay- 
Market. I have been taken for a merchant upon the 
Exchange for above these ten years, and sometimes- 
pass for a Jew in the assembly of stock-jobbers at 
Jonathan’s. In short, wherever I see a cluster of 
people, I always mix with them, though I never open 
my lips but in my own club. 



Co. Thus I live in the world rather as a spectator of 
mankind, than as one of the species, by which means- 
T have made myself a speculative statesman, soldier* 
merchant, anrl artisan, without ever meddling with 
any practical part in life. I am very well versed in 
the theory of a husband or a father, and can discern 
the errors in the economy, business, and diversion of 
others, Iv.'tter than those who are engaged in them ; 
as siandcrs-bv discover blots, which are apt to escape 
those who are in the game. I never espoused any 
I)arty with violence, and am resolved to observe an 
exact neutrality between the Whigs and Tories* 
unless I shall be forced to declare myself by the 
hostilities of either side. In short, I have acted in all 
the {"iris of my life as a looker-on, which is the 
character I intend to preser^e in this paper."]^ 


7. f h;o i‘ given the reaikr just so much of my 
history and < haraeter, as to let him see I am not 
altogether iiiKpiarificd for the business I have under- 
taken. \s fe.r other I'articulars in my life and 
adventures, I shall insert them in following papers,, 
as I shall see occasion. In the meantime, when I 
conv:,-i( r how much T have seen, read, and heard, I 
beg.. I lu blaiTic Uiv i>w‘n ta> iti:rnit\' ; anti, since I have 
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neither time nor inclination to communicate the 
fulness of my heart in speech, I am resolved to do d 
in writing, and to print myself out, if possible before 
I die. I have been often told by my friends, that it is 
pity so many useful discoveries which I have made 
should be in the possession of a silent man. 
reason, therefore, I shall publish a shect-ful of 
thoughts every morning, for the benefit of my contem- 
poraries; and if 1 can any way contribute to the 
diversion or improvement of the country ,n win. h i 

live I shall leave it, when I am summoned out of it, 
with the secret sati.sfaction of thinking that I have 

not lived in vain. 

8 There are three very material points which 1 
have'not spoken to in this paper; and which for 
several important reasons, I must keep to myselt, at 
least for some time ; I mean, an account of my name, 
my age, and lodgings. I must confess, I won d grat.fy 
my reader in any thing that is reasonable ; bu as tor 
these three particulars, though 1 am sensible they 
might tend very much to the embellishment ot my 
paper, I cannot yet come to a resolution of comnuini- 
Lung them to the public. They would indeed draw 
L out of that obscurity which 1 have enjoyed fo 
Zlny years, and expose me in public places to several 
salut^es'^and civilities, which have been always very 
disagreeable to me ;\Tor the greatest pain n-.an suffer 

is the being talked to, and being stared al3 t 

This reason"! ikewise, that I keep my -mp™ -.1 

dress as very great secrets ; thoug ' 

ble. but I may make discoveries of both m 
progress of the work I have undertaken. 

475—3 
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9. After having been thus particular upon myself, 
I shall, in tomorrow’s paper, give an account of those 
gentlemen who are concerned with me in this work; 
for, as I have before intimated, a plan,of it is laid and 
concerted (as all other matters of importance are) in 
a Club. However, as my friends have engaged me to 
stand in the front, those who have a mind to corres- 
pond with me, may direct their letters to the 
Spectator, at Mr. Buckley’s in Little Britain. For I 
must further acquaint the reader, that, though our 
club meets only on Tuesdays and Thursdays, we have 
appointed a committee to sit every night, for the 
inspection of all such papers as may contribute to the 
advancement of the public weal. 

No. FRIDAY, March 2, 1710-11. (Steele) 

The Spectator Club 
.Isf alii sex 

ht futures uho iiuu'lamaut ore, 

JUVENAL, Satires, vii. 167. 

Six more at least join tlieir consenting voice, 

1. The first ()f our society is a gentleman of 
WniccsiL-rsliirc, of ancient descent, a Baronet, his 
name Sir Roger tie Coverley. His grandfather was 
inventor of that famous country-dance which iscalled 
after him. All who know that shire are very well 
acciiiainted with the i)art.s and merits of Sir Roger. He 
is a h man that is very singular in his behaviour, 
liui :iib si'. •. daritics proceed from his good sense, and 
arecroiV!', Actions to the manners of the world, only 
as ii ' thin, '• the world is in the wrong. However this 
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humour creates him no enemies, for he does nothing 
with sourness or obstinacy ; and his being unconfined 

to modes and forms, makes him but the readier and 

more capable to please and oblige all who know him. 
•When he is in town, he lives in Soho Square. It is 
said, he keeps himself a bachelor by reason he was 
crossed in love by a perverse beautiful widow of the 
next county to him. Before this disappointment Sir 
Roger was what you call a fine gentleman, had often 
supped with my Lord Rochester and Sir George 
Etherege, fought a duel upon his first coming to town, 
and kicked Bully Dawson in a public coffee-house for 
calling him youngster. But being ill-used by the 
above-mentioned widow, he was very serious for a 
year and a half; and though, his temper being 
naturally jovial, he at last got over it, he grew 
careless of himself, and never dressed afterwards. He 
continues to wear a coat and doublet of the same cut 
that were in fashion at the time of his repulse, which, 
in his merry humours, he tells us, has been in and 
out twelve times since he first wore it It i^s said 
Sir Roger grew humble in his desires a ter e i 
forgot this cruel beauty in so much that it is ‘■epo''«o 

thal he has frequently offended in point of chastity 

w"tL beggars and gipsies; but this is looked upon by 
his friends rather as matter of 

He is now in his fifty-sixth year, cheerful, gay an 
beany ; keeps a good house hot h in-town and ^oun r ; 
a great lover of mankind ; but there is such a 
catt in his behaviour, that he is rather beloved tha 
"teemed. His tenants grow rich, his servant look 

satisBed, all the young women profess 
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and the young men are glad of his company. Whea 
he comes into a house, he calls the servants by their 
names, and talks all the way upstairs to a visit. I 
must not omit, that Sir Roger is a justice of the 
Quorum: that he fills the chair at aquarter-session 
with great abilities, and three months ago gained 
universal applause by explaining a passage in the 

Game Act. 


2. The gentleman next in esteem aud authority 
among us, is another bachelor, who is a member of 
the Inner-Temple, a man of great probity, wit, and 
understanding; but he has chosen his place of 
residence rather to obey the direction of an old 
humoursome father, than in pursuit of his own 
inclinations. He was placed there to study the laws 
of the land, and is the most learned of any of the 
house in those of the stage. ([Aristotle and Longinus' 
are much betur understood by him than Littleton or 
Coke.) The fatlior sends uj* every post questions 
relating to marriagc-arlicles. leases, and tenures, in 
the neighbourhood; all which questions he agrees 
wi\h an attorney to answer and take care of in the 
luru]). He is studying the passions themselves, when 
hr should be inquiring into the debates among men 
which arise from ihcm. He knows the argument of 
each of the orations of Demosthenes and Tully, but 

not one case in the reports of our own courts. No one 
ever took him for a foul, but none, except his intimate 
friends, know hr bu'.> a great deal of wit. This turn 

makes him at once both disinterested and agreeable^ 

As few Oi his ihouglits uic drawn from business, they 
arc most of them fit for - emversation. His taste of 
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books is a littH.tOQ just for the age he lives in i Mejias 
read ailv approves: of very few. His 

with the customs, manners, actions, and wn ^ c 
The .ncientvmake. hta a very delicate observ r of 
■What occurs to him in the present " 

■excellent critic, and the time of the play is hi 

of, business; exactly at five he 

Inn, crosses through Russel-Court. f 

Will’s until the play begins; he ^as 

rubbed and his periwig powdered at the ba 

you go into, the Rose. It is for the good of the 

Judience when he is at a play, for the actors have an 

ambition to please him. 

/ 

I.I 3. The person of next consideration is Sir 

Andrew Freeport, a merchant ol ““ 

the city of London, a person ot indefatigable 

Industry, strong reason and great ; 

notions of trade are noble and '""^h 

rich man has usually some sly way of 
would make no great figure were he not a nch n a ) 

he calls the sea the British Common. 

th^ :;‘t^s'^:::pH dt^d 

■dominion by arms ; for true power is to be got by art 

acquisitions than valou , He abounds in several 

more nations than the sword. test favourite 

■frugal maxims, amongst ^ trader 

is, ‘ A penny saved is a penny got. ^ ^ 
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of good sense is pleasanter company than a general 
scholar ; and Sir Andrew having a natural, unaffected 
^eloquence, the perspicuity of his discourse gives the 
same pleasure that wit would in another man. He 
has made his fortunes himself ; and says that England 
may be richer than other kingdoms, by as plain 
methods as he himself is richer than other men ; 
though, at the same time, I can say this of him, that 
there is not a point in the compass but blows home a 
ship in which he is an owner. 

4. Next to Sir Andrew in the club-room sits 
Captain Sentry, a gentleman of great courage, good 
understanding, but invincible modesty. He is one of 
those that deserve very well, but are very awkward 
at puttingtheir talents within the observation of such 
as should take notice of them. He was some years a 
captain, and behaved himself with great gallantry in 
several engagements, and at several sieges; but 
having a small estate of his own, and being next heir 
to Sir Roger, he has quitted a way of life in which no 
man can rise suitably to his merit, who is not some- 
.t^ing of a courtier, as well as a soldier. I have heard 
^ Tiirn often lament, that in a profession where merit is 
placed in so conspicuous a view, impudence should 
get the better of modesty. When he has talked to 
this puri^ose, I never heard him make a sour 
exf)ression, but frankly confess that be left the world 
because he was not fit for it. A strict honesty and an 
even r.-gular behaviour, are in themselves obstacles to 
hin. that must press through crowds, who endeavour 
at t ie same end with himself, the favour of a 
coroi ander. He will however, in his way of talk 



11 


8] THE SPECTATOR CLUB 

excuse generals, for not disposmg according to n.en s 

desert, or inquiring into it. “For,” 

great man who has a mind to he F at 

break through to come »» m , .uat the man who 

him.” Therefore he will cone hide th ^ 

would make a figure, especially m a ^ 

must get over all false modesty, and assis ■ 
against the importunity of other 
proper assurance in his own vindication. He y 
is a civil cowardice to be backward in a^rt g 
you ought to expect, as it is a 

in attacking when It is your du y. , xiie 

does the gentleman speak of conversation. 

same frankness runs ' f„„i,hed him with 
The military part of h.s bfc h^^ ^ ._.y 

many adventures, m th never over- 

agreeable to the '= 0 "’'’“"^ men in the 
bearing, though accustoine o c obsequious, 

utmost degree below him; him. 

from an habit of obeying men >”8'’'^ “ ,, set of 

5 . But that our society gallantries 

humourists, unacquainted among us the 

and pleasures of the age, ‘ accord- 

gallant Will Honeycomb, a gentle _ 

ing to his years, should be , , - person, and 

but having ever been very |,„t 

always had a ''®’'y r liy wrinkles on hm 

very little* impression, either hy 

forehead, or traces in h'^ra^n. ^ 

turned, of a good heigh 

• The Oxford edilion reads ‘ a very liitle . 
t Another reading is ‘at’ for 'm . 
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SQrt..of:>digcdur.se with which men usually entertain 
wornen. . He has all his life dressed very well, and 
ren^embers habits as others do men. He can smile 
when : one speaks to him, and laughs easily. He 
knows the history of every mode, and can inform you 
from which of the French King’s wenches our wives 
and 'datighters had thjs manner of curling their hair, 
tha^ way of placing their hoods, and whose vanity, to 
shew ‘her. fbot,, made that part of the dress so short in 
such a; year. In a word, all his conversation and 
knowledge have been in the female world. As other 
men of. his, age will take notice to you what such a 
minister said'upon such and such an occasion, he will 
tell you when the Duke of Monmouth danced at court, 
such a woman was then smitten, another was taken 
with himiat the head of his troop in the Park. In all 
these important relations, he has ever about the 
sainC) time received a kind glance or a blow of a fan 
from some celebrated beauty, mother of the present 
Lord suc,h-a-one. If you speak of a young commoner 
that said a lively thing in the House, he starts up, 
‘ He has good blood in his veins, Tom Mirabell begot 
him, tiiat rogue cheated me in tliat affair ; that young 
fellow’s mother used me more like a dog than any 
■woman I ever made advances to.’ This way of talking 
of his very much enlivens the conversation among us 
of a more sedate turn ; and I find there is not one of 
the company, but myself, who rarely speak at all, but 
speaks of him as of that sort of man who is usually 
called a well-bred fine gentleman. To conclude his 
character, where women are not concerned, he is an 

honest, worthy man. 
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mORE ’ABOOT Mr. SPECTATOR 

v* - 6. I- cannot fell' whether I am to account him 
whom I am next to speak of, as one of our • 

foti he visits us but seldom^ but. when he. does it adds 
to every :man else a new enjoyment of ^ 

avciergyirian, a very philosophic man, * ^ , 

learning, great sanctity of life, and the most exact 

•breeding. He has the misfortune to be of a very 

weak constitution, and consequently 

such cares and business as preferments m h's June Q 

would oblige him to. He is therefore among d.vme^ 

what a chamber-counsellor is among >awy • ’ 

probity of his mind, and the t advan- 

cieate him followers, as being eloquent or loud 
ces others. He seldom introduces , the PeJ^he 

speaks upon; but we are so far to 

)ie observes when he is among us, a always 

Save him fall on some '^'Vine topic, ^whicji he a.w y^ 

treats with much authority, , • hastening to 

interests in this world, as one 

the object of all his wishes, ordinary 

bis decays and infirmities. These are my 

•pompanions. 


No. 4^ 


MONDAY, MARCH 5, 1710 H- 

% 

More about Mr. Spectator 


(Steele) 


Engregii ,nortale,n H. 6. 58 

One of uncommon silence and reserve 

1. An author, when he of but 

IS very apt to believe it hasjiothing _ 

— ^ “ “^MrTlviylrs reads 'exact good breeding . 
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his performances. With a good share of this vanity 
in my heart, I made it my business these three days 
to listen after my own fame; and as I have some- 
times met with circumstances which did not displease 
me, I have been encountered by others which gave 
me as much mortification. It is incredible to think 
how empty I have in this time observed some part of 
the species to be ; what mere blanks they are when 
they first come abroad in the morning ; how utterly 
they are at a stand, till they are set a-going by some 
paragraph in a newspaper. 

2. Such persons are very acceptable to a young 
author, for they desire no more in anything but to be 
new to be agreeable. If I found consolation among 
such, I was as much disquieted by the incapacity of 
others. These are mortals, who have a certain 
curlosit}' without power of reflection, and perused my 
papers like spectators rather than readers. But there 
is so little pleasure in inquiries that so nearly concern 
ourselves, it being the worst way in the world to famCj, 
to be too anxious about it, that, upon the whole, I 
resolved for the future to go on in my ordinary way > 
and, without loo much fear or hope about the business 
of ret)ulation. to be very careful of the design of my 
actions, but very negligent of the consequences of 
them. 

3. It is an endless and frivolous pursuit to act by 
any other rule than the care of satisfying our own 
minds in what we do. One would think a silent man, 
who cfinccrncd himself with no one breathing, should 
be very I'P.le liable to misrepresentations; and yet I 
remember I was once taken up for a Jesuit, for no 
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other reason but my profound taciturnity. It is from 
this misfortune, that, to be out of harm's way, I have 
ever since affected crowds. He who comes into 
assemblies only to gratify his curiosity, and not to 
make a figure, enjoys the pleasures of retirement in a 
more exquisite degree than he possibly could in his 
closet ; the lover, the ambitious, and the miser, are 
followed thither by a worse crowd than any they 
could withdraw from. To be exempt from the pas- 
sions with which others are tormented, is the only 
pleasing solitude. I can very justly say with the 
ancient sage, ‘I am never less alone than when 
alone.' 

4. As I am insignificant to the company in public 
places, and as it is visible I do not come thither, as 
most do, to show myself, I gratify the vanity of all 
who pretend to make an appearance, and have often 
as kind looks from well-dressed gentlemen and ladies, 
as a poet would bestow upon one of his audience. 
There are so many gratifications attend this public 
sort of obscurity, that some little distastes I daily 
receive have lost their anguish ; and I did, the other 
jday, without the least displeasure overhear one say 
of me, ‘that strange fellow ’ ; and another answer, 
I have known the fellow's face these twelve years, 
and so must you ; but I believe you are the first evei 
asked who he was.' There are, I must confess, nv^uy 
to whom my person is as well known as thatofthcir 
nearest relations, who give themselves no lurt ler 
trouble about calling me by my name or quality, 'ut 
speak of me very currently by Mr. What-d-ye-ca 

him. 
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5. To make up for these trivial disacivantages, I 
have the high satisfaction of beholding all nature 
with an unprejudiced eye; and, having nothing to do 
with men’s passions or interests, I can, with the 
greater sagacity, consider their talents, manners, 
failings, and merits. 

6. It is remarkable that those who want any one 
sense possess the others with greater force and viva- 
city. Thus my want of, or rather resignation of 
speech, gives me all the advantages of a dumb man. 
I have, methinks, a more than ordinary penetration 
in seeing; and flatter myself that I have looked into 
the highest and lowest of mankind, and made shrewd 
guesses, without being admitted to their conversation, 
at the inmost thoughts and reflections of all whom I 
behold. It is from hence that good or ill fortune has 
no manner of force towards affecting my judgment. 
I see men flourishing in courts, and languishing in 
jails, without being prejudiced, from their circum- 
stances, to their favourer disadvantge; but from their 
inward manner of bearing their condition, often pity 
the prosperous, and admire the unhappy. 

7. These who converse with the dumb know, 
from the turn of their eyes and the changes of their 
countenance, their sentiment of the objects before 
them. I have indulged iny silence to such an extra- 
vagance, that the few who are intimate with me 
answer to the very point I shaked my head at, with- 
out my speaking, Will Honeycomb was very enter- 
taining the other night at a play, to a ^gentleman who 
Kat on >'is right hand, while I was at his left. The 
gentleman believed Will was talking \o himself when 



MORE ABOUT Mr. SPECTATOR 


17 


4 ] 


upon my looking with great approbation at a young 
thing in a box before us, he said : “I am quite of 
another opinion. She has, I will allow, a very pleasing 
aspect’; but, methinks, that simplicity in her coun- 
tenance is rather childish than innocent.” When I 
observed her a second time, he said: “I grant her dress 
is very becoming, but perhaps the merit of that choice 
is owing to her mother.” ** For though,” continued he, 
1 allow a beauty to be as much to be commended for 
the elegance of her dress, as a wit for that of his 
language ; yet if she has stolen the colour of her 
ribands fro . ‘1 another, or had advice about her trim- 
mings, I shall not allow her the praise of dress, any 
more than I would call a plagiary an author.” 


8. When I threw my eye towards the next woman 
to her. Will spoke of what I looked at, according to 
his romantic imagination, in the following manner: 

“ Behold, you who dare, that charming virgin; behold 
the beauty of her person chastised by the innocence 
of her thoughts. Chastity, good-nature, and affability 
are the graces that play in her countenance; she 
knows she is handsome, but she knows she is good. 
Conscious beauty, adorned with conscious virtue I 
What a spirit is there in those eyes! What a bloom 
in that person! How is the whole woman expressed 
in her appearance ! Her air has the beauty of motion 
and her look the force of language.” 

9. It was prudence to turn away my eyes from 
this object, and therefore I turned them to the 
thoughtless creatures, who make up the lump of that 
sex, and move a moving eye no more than the porirai- 
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lures of insignificant people by ordinary painters, 
which are but pictures of pictures. 

10. Thus, the working of my own mind is the 
-general entertainent of my life. I never enter into the 
commerce of discourse with any but my particular 
friends, and not in public even with them. Such a 
habit has perhaps raised in me uncommon reflections; 
but this effect I cannot communicate but by my writ- 
ings. As my pleasures are almost wholly confined to 
those of the sight, I take it for a particular happiness 
that I have always had an easy and familiar admit- 
tance to the fair sex. If I never praised or flattered, 
I never belied or contradicted them. As these 
compose half the world, and are, by the just complai- 
sance and gallantry of our notion, the more poweiful 
part of our people, I shall dedicate a considerable 
share of these my speculations to their service; and 
shall lead the young through all the becoming duties 
of virginity, marriage and widowhood. When it is a 
woman's day, in my works, I shall endeavour at a 
style and air suitable to their understanding. When 
I say this, I must be understood to mean, that I shall 
not lower but exalt the subjects I treat upon. Discourse 
for their entertainment, is not to be debased but 
refined. A man may appear learned, without talking 
sentences; as in his ordinary gesture he discovers he 
can dance, though he does not cut capers. In a word, 
I shall take it for the greatest glory of my work, if 
among re?oonable women this paper may furnish tea- 
table talk. In order to it, I shall treat on matters 
which relate to females, as they are concerned to 
approach or fly from the other sex, or as they are tied 
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iothem by blood, interest, or affection. Upon this 
occasion I think it but reasonable to declare, that, 
■whatever skill I may have in speculation, I shall never 
try to discover what the eyes of lovers say to each 
other in my presence. At the same time T shall not 

think myself obliged by this promise to conceal any 
false protestations which I observe made by glances 
in public assemblies; but endeavour to make both 
sexes appear in their conduct what they are in their 
hearts. By this means, love, during the time of my 
speculations, shall be carried on with the same 
sincerity as any other affair of less consideration. As 
this is the greatest concern, men shall be from hence- 
forth liable to the greatest reproach for misbehaviour 
in it. Falsehood in love shall hereafter bear a 
blacker aspect than infidelity in friendship, or 
villainy in business. For this great and good end 
breaches against that noble passion the cement 
-of society, shall be severely examined. But this, and 
all other matters loosely hinted at now, and in my 
former papers, shall have their proper place in my 
following discourses. The present writing is only to 
admonish the world, that they shall not find mean 
idle but a very busy Spectator. 
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No* 6-^ WEDNESDAY, MARCH 7, 1710-11 (Steele> 

Manners and Morals 

% 

Credebant hoc grande nefas, et morte piandtim, 

Si juvenis vetulo non assurrexerat. 

JUVENAL, Satires xiii- 54* 

It was impious then, so much was age revered, 

For youth to keep their seats when an old man 

appear’d^ 

1. I know no evil under the sun so great as the 
abuse of the understanding and yet there is no one 
vice more common. It has diffused itself through 
both sexes, and all qualities of mankind; and there is 
hardly that person to be found, who is not more 
concerned for the reputation of wit and sense, than 
honesty and virtue. But this unhappy affectation of 
being wise rather than honest, witty than good- 
natured, is the source of most of the ill habits of life* 
Such false impressions are owing to the abandoned 
writings of men of wit, and the awkward imitation of 
the rest of mankind. 

2. For this reason, Sir Roger was saying last 
night, that he was of opinion none but men of fine parts 
deserved to be hanged. The reflections of such men 
are so delicate upon all occurrences which they are 
concerned in, that they should be exposed to more 
than ordinary infamy and punishment, for offending 
against such quick admonitions as their own souls 
give them, and blunting the fine edge of their minds 
in such a manner, that they are no more shocked at 
vice and folly than men of slower capacities. There 
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is no greater monster in being, than a very ill man of 
great parts. He lives like a man in a palsy, with one 
side of him dead. While perhaps he enjoys the 
satisfaction of luxury, of wealth, of ambition, he has 
lost the taste of good-will, of friendship, of innocence. 
Scarecrow, the beggar in Lincoln’s-inn fields, who 
disabled himself in his right leg, and asks alms all 
day to get himself a warm supper and a trull at night 
is not half so despicable a wretch as such a man of 
sense. The beggar has no relish above sensations ; 
he finds rest more agreeable than motion ; and, while 
he has a warm fire and his doxy, never reflects that he 
deserves to be whipped. Every man who terminates 
his satisfactions and enjoyments within the supply of 
his own necessities and passions, is, says Sir Roger, 
in my eye, as poor a rogue as Scarecrow. “But,’* 
continued he, “for the loss of public and private 
virtue, we are beholden to your men of parts forsooth; 
it is with them no matter what is done, so it is done with 
an air. But to me, who am so whimsical in a corrupt 
age as to act according to nature and reason, a 
selfish man, in the most shining circumstance and 
equipage, appears in the same condition with the 
fellow above-mentioned, but more contemptible, in 
proportion to what more he robs the public of and 
enjoys above him. I lay it down therefore for a rule, 
that the whole man is to move together; that every 
action of any importance, is to have a prospect of 
public good ; and that the general tendency of our 
indifferent actions ought to be agreeable to the dic- 
tates of reason, of religion^ and good-breeding: 
without this, a man, as I before have hinted, is hop- 

475—4 
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ping instead of walking, he is not in his entire and 
proper motion.’ 

3. While the honest knight was thus bewildering 
himself in good starts, I looked intentively upon him, 
which made him, I thought, collect his mind a little. 
“ What I aim at,” says he, “ is to represent, that I am 
of opinion to polish our understandings and neglect 
our manners is of all things the most inexcusable. 
Reason should govern passion ; but, instead of that, 
you see, it is often subservient to it ; and, as un- 
accountable as one would think it, a wise man is not 
always a good man.” This degeneracy is not only 
the guilt of particular persons, but also at some times 
of a whole people ; and perhaps it may appear upon 
examination that the most polite ages are the least 
virtuous. This may be attributed to the folly of 
admitting wit and learning as merit in themselves, 
without considering the application of them. By this 
means it becomes a rule, not so much to regard what 
we do, as how we do it. But this false beauty will 
not pass upon men of honest minds and true taste. 
Sir Richard Blackmorc says, with as much good sense 
as virtue : “ It is a mighty dishonour and shame to 

employ excellent faculties and abundance of wit, to 
humour and please men in their vices and follies. 
The great enemy of mankind, notwithstanding his wit 
and angelic faculties, is the most odious being in the 
whole creation.” He goes on soon after to say, very 
generously, that he undertook the writing of his 
poem “ to rescue the Muses out of the hands of ravish- 
ers; ':f) restore them to their sweet and chaste 
mansion?; and to engage them in an employment 
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Suitable to their dignity.*' This certainly ought to be 
the purpose of every man who appears in public ; 
a^nd whoever does not proceed upon that foundation, 
injures his country as fast as he succeeds in his 
studies. When modesty ceases to be the chief 
ornament of one sex, and integrity of the other, 
society is upon a wrong basis; and we shall be ever 
after without rules to guide our judgement in what is 
really becoming and ornamental. Nature and reason 
direct one thing, passion and humour another. To 
follow the dictates of the two latter, is going into a 
road that is both endless and intricate ; when we 
pursue the other, our passage is delightful, and what 
we aim at easily attainable. 

4. I do not doubt but England is at present as 
polite a nation as any in the world ; but any man who 
thinks, can easily see, that the affectation of being 
gay and in fashion has very near eaten up our good 
sense and our religion. Is there any thing so just, 
as that mode and gallantry should be built upon 
exerting ourselves in what is proper and agreeable to 
the institutions of justice and piety among us? 
And yet is there anything more common, than that 
we run in perfect contradiction to them? All which 
is supported by no other’ pretension, than that it is 
done with what we call a good grace. 

5. Nothing ought to be held laudable or becom- 
ing, but what nature itself should prompt us to think 
so. Respect to all kind of superiors is founded, 
methinks, upon instinct ; and yet what is so ridiculous 
as age? I make this abrupt transition to the mention 
of this vice more than any other, in order to introduce 
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’a little story, which I think a pretty instance, that 
the most polite age is in danger .of being the most 

vicious. 

6. It happened at Athens, during the public 
representation of some play exhibited in honour of 
the commonwealth, that an old gentleman came too 
late for a place suitable to his age and quality. Many 
of the young gentlemen who observed the difficulty 
and confusion he was in, made signs to him that they 
would accommodate him, if he came where they sat,. 
The good man bustled through the crowd accordingly;, 
but when he came to the seats to which he was 
invited, the jest was to sit close and expose him, as he 
stood out of countenance, to the whole audience. The 
frolic went round all the Athenian benches. But on 
those occasions, there were also particular places- 
assigned for foreigners. When the good man skulked 
towards the boxes appointed for the Lacedaemonians,, 
that honest people, more virtuous than polite, rose 
up all to a man, and with the greatest respect 
received him among them. The Athenians, being 
suddenly touched with a sense of the 'Spartan virtue 
and Iheir own degeneracy, gave a thunder of applause^ 
and the old man cried out. “The Athenians understand 
what is good, but the Lacedaemonians practise it.** 
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MONDAY, APRIL 9, 1711. (Addison) 

Subjects for Satire 

Cognatis maculis sinilis fera. 

JUVENAL, Satires, xv. 159. 

From spotted skins the leopard does refrain. 

^r^^TE# 
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1 The Club of which I am a member, is very 
luckily composed of such persons as are engaged in 

different ways of life, and deputed as it were out o 

the most conspicuous classes of mankind. By this 
means I am furnished with the greatest variety of 
hints and materials, and know everything that passes 
in the different quarters and divisions, not only o 
this great city, but of the whole kingdom. My readers, 
too, have the satisfaction to find that there is no rank 
or degree among them who have not their representa- 
tive in this Club, and that there is always somebody 
present who will take care of their respective 
that nothing may be written or published to the 
prejudice or infringement of their just rig s 

privileges. 

2. I last night sat very late in company this 

select body of friends, who entertained me with 
several remarks, which they and had mad 

upon these my speculations, as also ^ 

success which they had met 

.ranks and degrees of readers. Will Honeycom 

me, in the softest manner he cou , __ 

some ladies (“But for V"" okended 

are not those of the most wit ). that we 
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at; the liberties I had . taken wr^ :the opera a.n^ .th^ 
puppetshow ; that some of them were likewise very 
much surprised, that T should think such serious 
points as the. dress, and equipage of persons of 
quality, proper subjects for raillery. 

. 3. He was going on, whea Sir Andrew Freeport 
took him up short, and told him, that the papers he 
hinted at, had done great good in the city and that 
all their wives and daughfers were the betteir for 
them ; and further added, that the whole city thdiight 
themselves very obliged to me for declaring m]^ 
generous intentions to scourge vice and folly'ak the^^ 
appear in a multitude, without condescending to be‘‘i 
publisher of particular intrigues and cuckoldorti^. 
“In short”, says Sir Andrew, “if you avoid thai fobiish 
beaten Toad of falling upon aldem^n and' citize'hs^ 

and employ your pen upon the vanity and ihitiry of 
Courts, your paper must needs be of general use;**'’ • ' 


1 i 


% 

i i 


4. Upon this my friend the Templdr tdld Sir 
Andrew, that he wondered to hear a malii' 'of his 
sense talk after that manner ;'that the city had-^-lways 
been the province for satire; and that the wits^of 
King Charles’s time, jested upon nothing else during 
his whole reign. He then showed,, by the examples 
of Horace, Juvenal, Boileau, and the best waiters 
of every age, that the follies-of the stage and' poMt 
had never' hoen accounted too sacred for ridieule 
how great soever he persons might be that 
n.sed the.n, But after all,” says he, ” I think'yopr 
ratbery h made loo great an excursion, in attacking 
several persons of the inns of court; and I do ‘pot 
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believe you can show me any precedent for your 

behaviour in that particular.’ 

5. My good friend. Sir Roger de Coverley, who 

had said nothing all this ’'•’ile, began h.s speech 

with a “Pish!” and told us. that he ^°"dered to see 
so many men of sense so very serious upon fooleries. 

“l" our good friend.” says he. “ attach every one 

that deserves it ; I would only advise you. 

tator.” applying himself he 

you meddle with country squires, J 

ornaments of the English nation ; nten 

and sound bodies! And. let me 

them take it ill of you. that you mention fox hun 

with SO little respect.” 

fi Cantain Sentry spoke very sparingly 

In'^nortouc^Mt uTon 

me to continue to act discreetly in that point 

7 By this time I found every subject of my 

‘T*"rr 

8 While I was thus musing with 

rthv friend the clergyman, who, very luckily 

worthy tnena, me eic „«H#.rtook mv cause. 

me. was at ‘h® Club that night. unde«o^ "persons 

rh;rd^M'nh’’rhrLxrfoo £n« 

txlm^td meVfrX "epr^o? that vice and folly ought 
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to be attacked whereever they could be met with, and 
especially when they were placed in high and 
conspicuous stations of life. He further added, that 
my paper would only serve to aggravate the pains of 
poverty, if it chiefly exposed those who are already 
depressed, and in some measure turned into ridicule, 
by the meanness of their conditions and circumstances. 
He afterwards proceeded to take notice of the great 
use this paper might be to the public, reprehending 
those vices which are too trivial for the chastisement 
of the law, and too fantastical for the cognizance of 
the pulpit. He then advised me to prosecute my 
undertaking with cheerfulness, and assured me, that, 
whoever might be displeased with me, I should be 
approved by all those whose praises do honour to the 
persons on whom they are bestowed. 

9. The whole Club pays a particular deference 
to the discourse of this gentleman, and are drawn 
into what he says, as much by the candid, ingenious 
manner with which he delivers himself, as by the 
strength of argument and force of reason which he 
makes use of. Will Honeycomb immediately agreed, 
that what he had said was right; and that, for his 
part, he would not insist upon the quarter which he 
had demanded for the ladies. Sir Andrew gave up 
the city with the same frankness. The Templar 
would not stand out, and was followed by Sir Roger 
and the Captain; who all agreed that I should be 
at Uh.:'.ty to carry the war into what quarter I 

please.;; provided I continued to combat with crimi- 
nals^ in a body, and to assault the vice without 
hurting the person. 
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10 This debate, which was held for the good 
of mankind, put me in mind of that which the Roman 
triumvirate were formerly engaged >" 

destruction. Every man at first s oo should 

friend, till they found that by th.s "’eana ^ ^ 

spoil their proscription; and at length mak ng 
sacrifice of all their acquaintances and relatio 
furnished out a very decent execution. 

11. Having thus taken my resolutions o 

on boldly in the cause of g^o/rank 

to annoy their adversaries m deg^^^ 

of men they may be foun , s 

future to all the -"lonsUances j 

me on this account. If Punen g becomes 

shall reprimand him very freely. If the stag 

s nursery of folly and ^ i meet 

wUh anything in city, court, or -ntry. tlmt s^s 
modesty or good manners. I shall use my ^ 

endeavours .^"“^P'Vson wh™ does me 

ever, entreat ’ never to think 

the honour to be a a" orenemies, aimed 

himself, of any one o never to draw a 

rrj,r..r .s'svrr.xr.'i 

to mankind. 
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No. 106\/ MONDAY, JULY 2, 1711 (Addison) 

Sir Roger at borne 


Ainc tibi copia 
Manabit ad plenum, bekiuo 
Ruris honornm opulenta cornu. 

Horace, Odes, xvii. i. 14. 

Here plenty’s liberal horn shall pour, 

Of fruits for thee a copious shower, 

Rich honours of the quiet plain.* 

1. Having often received an invitation from my 

> 

friend, Sir Roger de Coverley, to pass away a month 

1 . « . 

with him in the country, I last week accompanied 
him thither, and am settled with him for some time 
at his country-house, where I intend to form several 
of ensuing speculations. Sir Roger, who is very well 
acquainted with my humour, lets me rise and go to 
bed when I please, dine at his own table or in my 
chamber as I think fit, sit still and say nothing with- 
out bidding nie be merry. When the gentlemen of 
the country come to see him, he only shows me at a 
distance. As I have been walking in his fields, I have 
observed them stealing a sight of me over an hedge, 
and have heard the knight desiring them not to let 
me sec them, for that I hated to be stared at. 


2. I am the more at ease in Sir Roger’s family^ 
because it consists of sober and staid persons j for,' as 
the knight is the best master in the world, he seldorti 


' Creech translates : 


Here to thee shall plenty flow 
And all her riches show, 

To raise the honour of the quiet plain. 
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and, as well as the rest of his fellow-servants, wonder- 
fully desirous of pleasing me, because they have often 
heard their master talk of me as of his particular 

friend. 

5. My chief companion, when Sir Roger is 
diverting himself in the woods or the fields, is a very 
"Venerable man who is ever with Sir Roger, and has 
lived at his house in the nature of a chaplain above 
thirty years. This gentleman is a person of good 
sense and some learning, of a very regular life, and 
■obliging conversation. He heartily loves Sir Roger, 
and knows that he is very much in the old knight’s 
esteem, so that he lives in the family rather as a 
relation than a dependant. 

6. I have observed in several of my papers, that 
my friend Sir Roger, amidst all his good qualities, is 
•something of an humorist; and that his virtues, as 
well as imperfections, are, as it were, tinged by a 
•certain extravagance, which makes them particularly 
his, and distinguishes them from those of other men. 
This cast of mind, as it is generally very innocent in 
Itself, so it renders his conversation highly agreeable, 
and more delightful than the same degree of sense 
and virtue would appear in their common and 
ordinary colours. As I was walking with him 
last night, he asked me how I liked the good man 
whom I have just now mentioned and without staying 

for my answer, told me, that he was afraid of being 

insulted with Latin and Greek at his own table; 
for which reason he desired a particular friend of his 
at the University to find him out a clergyman rather 
of platn sense than much learning, of a good aspect. 
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a clear voice, a sociable temper, and if possible, a 
man that understood a little of backgammon. “ My 
friend,” says Sir Roger, “ found me out this gentle- 
man, who, besides the endowments required of him, 
is, they tell me, a good scholar, though he does not 
show it. I have given him the parsonage of the 
parish; and because I know his value, have settled 
upon him a good annuity for life. If he outlives me, 
he shall find that he was higher in my esteem than 
perhaps he thinks he is. He has now been with me 
thirty years; and though he does not know I have 
taken notice of it, has never in all that time asked 
anything of me for himself, though he is every day 
soliciting me for something in behalf of one or other 
of my tenants, his parishioners. There has not been 
a lawsuit in the parish since he has lived among 
them. If any dispute arises, they apply themselves to 

him for the decision ; if they do not acquiesce in his 
judgment, which I think never happened above once 
or twice at most, they appeal to me. At his first 
settling with me, I made him a present of all the good 
sermons which have been printed in English, arid 
only begged of him that every Sunday he would 
pronounce one of them in the pulpit. Accordingly, 
he has digested them into such a series, that they 

follow one another naturally,^ and make a continued 

system of practical divinity.” 


7 As Sir Roger was going on in his story, the 
gentleman we were talking of came ^ 

upon the knight’s asking him who 

(for it was Saturday night), told us, the Bishop of 
St Asaph in the morning, and Dr. South in the 
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afternoon. He then showed us his list of preachers 
for the whole year, where I saw with a great deal of 
pleasure Archbishop Tillotson, Bishop Saunderson, 
Dr. Barrow, Dr. Calamy, with several living authors 
who have published discourses of practical divinity. 
I no sooner saw this venerable man in the pulpit, but 
I very much approved of my friend's insisting upon 
the qualification of a good aspect and a clear voice*; 
for I was so charmed with the gracefulness of his 
figure and delivery, as well as with the discourses he 
pronounced, that I think I never passed any time 
more to my satisfaction, A sermon repeated after 
this manner, is like the composition of a poet in the 
mouth of a graceful actor. 

8. I could heartily wish that more of our country 
clergy would follow this example; and, instead of 
wasting their spirits in laborious compositions of 
their own, would endeavour after a handsome elocu- 
tion, and all those other talents that are proper to 
enforce what has been penned by greater masters. 
This would not only be more easy to themselves, but 
more edifying to the people. 
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TUESDAY, JULY 3, 1711 

Sir Roger's Servants 

JEsopo ingentem statuam posuere AUtct, 

Serviimque collocarunt aeterva in bast, 

Patere honoris scirent ut citnctis viam. 

PH/EDRUS, Epilogue, 1. 2. 

The Athenians erected a large statue to <Esop, and 
placed him, though a slave, on a lasting 
pedestal ; to show, that the way to honour lies 

Open indifferently to all. 

1 The reception, manner of attendance, un- 
disturbed freedom and quiet, which I meet with here 

— sr S', .r 

;-.r;sr ;r.r rs rs 

r.r.' ss'." «. 

There is one particular which I have, seldom seen but 
Sir Roger’s it is usual in all other places, that 

Ln of the house, who also ,3 ever to 

to enjoy a great estate, his own mind 

be much beforehand. peevish 

untroubled, and consequently unap 
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expressions, or give passionate or inconsistent orders 
to those about him. Thus, respect and love go 

together; and a certain cheerfulness in performance 

of their duty is the particular distinction of the lower 
part of this family. When a servant is called before 
his master, he does not come with an expectation to 
hear himself rated for some trivial fault, threatened 
to be stripped or used with any other unbecoming 
language, which mean masters often give to worthy 
servants; but it is often to know what road he took 
that he came so readily back according to order • 
whether he passed by such a ground ; if the old man 
who rents it is in good health; or whether he gave 
Sir Roger’s love to him, or the like. 

2. A man who preserves a respect, founded on 
his benevolence to his dependents, lives rather like a 
prince than a master in his family; his orders are 
received as favours, rather than duties; and the 
distinction of approaching him is part of the reward 
for executing what is commanded by him. 


3. There is another circumstance in which my 
friend excels in his management, which is the manner 
of rewarding his servants. He has ever been of 

opinion, that giving his cast clothes to be worn bv 

valets has a very ill effect upon little minds, and cre- 
ates a silly sense of eciuality between the parties in 
persons affected only with outward things. I have 

heard him often pleasant on this occasion, and des- 
cribe a young gentlemen abusing his man in that 
coat, which a month or two before was the most 
Pleas.ng d.st.net, on he was ronscions of in himself 
He would turn his discourse s.il, more pleasantly 
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upon the ladies* bounties of this kind; and I have 
heard him say he knew a fine woman, who distri- 
buted rewards and punishments in giving becoming 
or unbecoming dresses to her maids. 

4. But my good friend is above these little 
instances of goodwill, in bestowing only trifles on his 
servants; a good servant to him is sure of having it in 
his choice very soon of being no servant at all. As I 
before observed, he is so good a husband, and knows 
so thoroughly that the skill of the purse is the 
cardinal virtue of this life : Isay, he knows so well 
that frugality is the support of generosity, that he 
can often spare a large fine when a tenement falls, 
and give that settlement to a good servant, who has a 
mind to go into the world, or make a stranger pay the 
fine to that servant, for his more comfortable 
maintenance, if he stays in his service. 

5. A man of honour and generosity considers it 
would be miserable to himself to have no will but 
that of another, though it were of the best person 
breathing, and for that reason goes on as fast as he is 
able to put his servants into independent livelihoods. 
The greatest p‘art of Sir Roger’s estate is tenanted by 
persons who have served himself or his ancestors. It 
was to me extremely pleasant to observe the visitants 
from several parts to welcome his arrival in the 
country; and all the difference that I could take 
notice of between the late servants who came to see 
him, and those who stayed in the family, was that 
these latter were looked upon as finer gentlemen and 
better courtiers. 

6. This manumission, and placing them in a way 
475—5 
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of livelihood, I look upon as only what is due to a 
good servant, which encouragement will make his 
successor be as diligent, as humble, and as ready as 

he was. There is something wonderful in the 
narrowness of those minds, which can be pleased, 
and be barren of bounty to those who please them. 

7. One might, on this occasion, recount the sense 
that great persons in all ages have had of the merit 
of their dependents, and the heroic services which 
men have done their masters in the extremity of their 
fortunes; and shown to their undone patrons, that 
fortune was all the difference between them ; but as I 
design this my speculation only as a gentle admoni- 
tion to thankless masters. I shall not go out of the 
occurrences of common life, but assert it as a general 
observation, that I never saw but in Sir Roger’s 
family, and one or two more, good servants treated as 
they ought to be. Sir Roger’s kindness extends to 
their children’s children, and this very morning he 
sent his coachman’s grandson to prentice. I shall 
conclude this jiaper with an account of a picture in 
his gallery, where there are many which will deserve 
my future observation. 

8. At the Ivery upper end of this very handsome 
structure I saw the portraiture of two young men 
standing in a river, the one naked, the other in a 
livery. The person supported seemed half dead, but 
still so much alive as to show in his face exquisite joy 
and love towards the other. I thought the fainting 
figure resembled my friend Sir Roger ; and looking 
• t the butler, who stood by me, for an account of it, 

1 Some editors omit 'very'. 
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he informed me that the person in the livery was a 
servant of Sir Roger’s, who stood on the shore while 
his master was swimming, and observing him taken 
with some sudden illness, and sink under water, 
jumped in and saved him. He told me Sir Roger 
took off the dress he was in as soon as he came home, 
and by a great bounty at that time, followed by his 
favour ever since, had made him master of that pretty 
seat which we saw at a distance as we came to thie 
house. I remembered indeed, Sir Roger said, thers 
lived a very worthy gentleman, to whom he was 
highly obliged, without mentioning anything 
further. Upon my looking a little dissatisfied at 
somepartof the picture, my attendant informed me 
that it was against Sir Roger’s will, and at the earnest 
request of the gentleman himself, that he was drawn 
in the habit in which he had saved his master. 

Ko. 108 WEDNESDAY, JULY 4, 1710. (Addison) 

Will Wimble 


Gratis anhelans, multa agendo nihil agens. 

PH.EDRUS, Fables, v. 2. 

Out of breath to no purpose, and very busy about 
nothing. 

1. As I was yesterday morning walking with Sir 
Roger before his house, a country fellow brought him 
a huge fish, which, he told him, Mr. William Wimble 
had caught that very morning; and that he presented 
it with his service to him, and intended to come and 
dine with him. At the same time he delivered a letter 
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which my friend read to me as soon as the messenger 
left him. 

* Sir Roger, 

‘I desire you to accept of a jack, which is the 
best I have caught this season. I intend to come and 
stay with you a week, and see how the perch bite in 
the Black River. I observed with some concern, the 
last time I saw you upon the bowling-green, that your 
whip wanted a lash to it; I will bring half a dozen 
with me that I twisted last week, which I hope will 
serve you all the time you are in the country. I have 
not been out of the saddle for six days last past,, 
having been at Eaton with Sir John’s eldest son. He: 
takes to his learning hugely. 

I am. Sir, 

‘ Your humble servant, 

‘ Will Wimble. 

2. This extraordinary letter, and message that 
accompanied it, made me very curious to know the 
character and quality of the gentleman who sent 

them ; which I found to be as follows. Will Wimble 

is younger brother to a baronet, and descended of the 
ancient family of the ^Vimbles. He is now between 
forty and fifty ; but, being bred to no business and 
born to no estate, he generally lives with his elder 
brother as superintendent of his game. He hunts a 
pack of dogs better than any man in the country, and 
is very famous for finding out a hare. He is extreme- 
ly well-versed in all the little handicrafts of an idle 

man. He makes a May-fly to a miracle ; and furnishes 
the whole country with angle-rods. As he is a good- 
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natured officious fellow, and very much esteemed 
ui)on account of his family, he is a welcome guest at 
every house, and keeps up a good correspondence 
among all the gentlemen about him. He carries a 
tulip-root in his pocket from one to another, or 
exchanges a puppy between a couple of friends that 
live perhaps in the opposite sides of the country. 
Will is a particular favourite of all the young heirs, 
whom he frequently obliges with a net that he has 
weaved, or a setting dog that he has made himself. 
He now and then presents a pair of garters of his own 
knitting to their mothers or sisters ; and raises a great 
deal of mirth among them, by inquiring as often as 
he meetathem how they were. These gentleman-like 
manufactures and obliging little humours make Will 
the darling of the country. 

3. Sir Roger was proceeding in the character of 
him, when we saw him make up to us with two or 
three hazel-twigs in his hand, that he had cut in Sir 
Roger’s woods, as he came through them in his way 
to the house. I was very much pleased to observe on 
one side the hearty and sincere welcome with which 
Sir Roger received him. and on the other, the secret 
joy which his guest discovered at sight of the good 
old knightv After the first salutes were over, Will 
desired Sir Roger to lend him one of his servants to 
carry a set of shuttlecocks he had with him in a little 
box to a lady that lived about a mile off, to whom it 
seems he had promised such a present for above this 
half year. Sir Roger’s back was no sooner turned, 
but honest Will began to tell me of a large cock- 
pheasant that he had sprung in one of the neigh- 
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bouring woods, with two or three other adventures of 
the same nature. Odd and uncommon characters are 
the game that I looked for, and most delight in ; for 
which reason I was as much pleased with the novelty 
of the person that talked to me, as he could be for his 
life with the springing of a pheasant, and therefore 
listened to him with more than ordinary attention. 

4. In the midst of his discourse the bell rung to- 
dinner, where the gentleman I have been speaking of 
had the pleasure of seeing the huge jack, he had 
caught, served up for the first dish in a most 
sumptuous manner. Upon our sitting down to it he 
gave us a long account how he had hooked U, played 
with it, foiled it, and at length drew it out upon the 
bank, with several other particulars that lasted all 
the first course. A dish of wild-fowl that came after- 
wards furnished conversation for tl^e rest of the 
dinner, which concluded with a late invention of 
Will’s for improving the quail-pipe. 

5. Upon withdrawing into my room after dinner^ 
I was secretly touched with compassion towards the 
honest gentleman that had dined with us; and could 

not but consider with a great deal of concern, how so 
good an heart and such busy hands were wholly 
employed in trifles ; that so much humanity should be 
so little beneficial to others, and so much industry so 
little advantageous to himself. The same temper of 
- )d and application to affairs, might have re- 
i:. mended him to public esteem, and have raised 
. is fortune in another station of life. What good to- 
bis country or himself might not a trader or merchant 
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have done with such useful though ordinary qualifi- 
cations ? 

6. Will Wimble’s is the case of many a yovmger 
brother of a great family, who had rather see iheir 
children starve like gentlemen, than thrive in a t^de 
or profession that is beneath their quahty. This 
humour fills several parts of Europe with pnde and 
beggary. It is the happiness of a trading nation, 
like ours, that the younger sons, though incapable o 
any liberal art or profession, may be place<l m such a 

way of life, as may perhaps enable them to vie with 

the best of their family. Accordingly we find several 
citizens that were launched into the world wit 
narrow fortunes, rising by an honest industry to 

greaterestatesthanthoseof their elder brothers. 1 

is not improbable but Will was formerly tried at 

divinity, law, or physic; and that, finding h.s genius 

did not lie that way. his parents gave up at 
length to his own inventions. But certainly, 
improper he might have been for studies of ^ h*^ 

nature, he was perfectly well a' 

pations of trade and commerce. As I think 

point which cannot be too much inculcatecl, 1 hall 

desire my reader to compare what I have here w 
with wha/t I have said in my twenty-first speculation. 

No. 109.V THURSDAY, JULY 5, 1711. (Steele) 

Sir Roger’s Ancestors 

Ab»or,nis sapiens. HORACE. Sal, ns, n.2. 3. 

Of plain good sense, untutor’d in the si'hools. 

1 I WAS this morning walking in the gallery 
when Sir Roger entered at the end opposite to me. 
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and advancing towards me, said he was glad to meet 
me among his relations the De Coverleys, and hoped 
I liked the conversation of so much good company, 
who were as silent as myself. I knew he alluded to 
the pictures, and as he is a gentleman who does not a 
little value himself upon his ancient descent, I ex- 
pected he would give me some account of them. We 
were now arrived at the upper end of the gallery, 
when the knight faced towards one of the pictures, 
and, as we stood before it, he entered into the matter 
after his blunt way of saying things, as they occur to 
his imagination, without regular introduction, or care 
to preserve the appearance of chain of thought. 

2. “ It is,” said he, “ worth while to consider the 
force of dress ; and how the persons of one age differ 
from those of another, merely by that only. One 
may observe also, that the general fashion of one age 
has been followed by one particular set of people in 
another, and by them preserved from one generation 
to another. Thus the vast jetting coat and smaU 
bonnet, which was the habit in Henry the Seventh's 
time, is kept on in the yeomen of the guard ; not 
without a good and politic view, because they look a 
foot taller, and a foot and an half broader: besides 
that the cap leaves the face expanded, and 
consequently more terrible, and fitter to stand at the 
*entrance of palaces. 

3. “ Thi^ predecessor of ours, you see, is dressed 
after this manner, and his cheeks would be no longer 
than mi -e, were he in a hat as I am. He was the last 
man that won a prize in the tilt-yard (which is now a 


• Mr. Myers reads * entrances.’ 
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common street before Whitehall). You see the 
broken lance that lies there by his right foot. He 
shivered that lance of his adversary all to pieces; 
and bearing himself, look you, Sir, in this manner, 
at the same time he came within the target of the 
gentleman who rode against him, and taking him 
with incredible force before him on the pommel of 
his saddle, he in that manner rid the tournament 
over, with an air that showed he did it rather to per- 
form the rule of the lists, than expose his enemy ; 
however, it appeared he knew how to make use of a 
victory, and with a gentle trot he marched up to a 
gallery where their mistress sat (for they were rivals) 
and let him down with laudable courtesy and pardon- 
able insolence. I don’t know but it might be exactly 
where the coffee-house is now. 

4. “ You are to know this my ancestor was not 

only of a military genius, but fit also for the arts of 

peace, for he played on the bass-viol as well as any 
gentleman at court ; you see where his viol hangs by 
his basket-hilt sword. The action at the tilt-yard, 
you may be sure, won the fair lady, who was a maid 
of honour, and the greatest beauty of her time ; here 
she stands the next picture. You see, Sir, my great- 
great-great-grandmother has on the new-fashioned 
petticoat, except that the modern is gathered at the 
waist : my grandmother appears as if she stood in a 
large drum, whereas the ladies now walk as if they 
were in a go-cart. For all this lady was bred at 
court, she became an excellent country-wife, she 
brought ten children, and when I show you the 
library, you shall see in her own hand (allowing for 
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the difference of the language) the best receipt now 
in Kngland both for an hasty-pudding and a white- 
pot. 

5. “ If you please to fall back a little, because it 
is necessary to look at the three next pictures at one 
view : these are three sisters. She on the right hand, 
who is so very"^ beautiful, died a maid ; the next to 
her, still handsomer, had the same fate, against her 
will ; this homely thing in the middle had both their 
portions added to her own, and was stolen by a 
neighbouring gentleman, a man of stratagem and 
resolution, for he poisoned three mastiffs to come at 
her, and knocked down two deer-stealers in carrying 
her off. Misfortunes happen in all families. The theft 
of this romp and so much money, was no great matter 
to our estate.'* But the next heir that possessed it was 
this soft gentleman, whom you see there. Observe 
the small buttons, the little boots, the lace, the slashes 
about his clothes, and above all the posture he is 
drawn in (which to be sure was his own choosing). 
You see he sits with one hand on a desk writing and 
looking as it were another way, like an easy writer, 
or a sonneteer. He was one of those that had too 
much wit to know howto live in the world; he was 
a man of no justice, but great good manners ; he ruined 
every body that had anything to do with him, but 
never said a rude thing in his life ; the most indolent 
person in the world, he would sign a deed that passed 
away half his estate with his gloves on, but would 
not put on his hat before a lady if it were to save 
his country. He is said to be the first that made 


The Oxford edicion omits ' very 
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love by squeezing the hand. He left the estate with 
ten thousand pounds debt upon it, but however by 
all hands I have been informed that he was every 
way the finest gentleman in the world. That debt 
lay heavy on our house for one generation, but it was 
retrieved by a gift from that honest man you see 
there, a citizen of our name, but nothing at all akin 
to us. I know Sir Andrew Freeport has said behind 

my back, that this man was descended from one of 

the ten children of the maid of honour I shewed you 
above; but it was never made out. We winked at 
the thing indeed, because money was wanting ai 

that time.” 

6. Here I saw my friend a little embarrassed, 
and turned my face to the next portraiture. 


7. Sir Roger went on with his account of the 
gallery in the following manner. “ This man ” (point- 
ing to him I looked at) “ I take to be the honour of 
our house, Sir Humphrey de Coverley ; he was in his 
dealings as punctual as a tradesman, and as generous 
as a gentleman. He would have thought himself as 

much undone by breaking his word, as if it were to be 
followed by bankruptcy. He served his countiy as 
knight of this shire to his dying day. He found it m. 
easy matter to maintain an integrity i" jt.s worils and 
actions, even in things that regarded the o^cs 
which were incumbent upon him, in the care 
Tw" affairs and relations of life, and therefore 
dreaded (though he had great talents) to go into 

employments of state, where he must be exposed to 

the snares of ambition. Innocence of life and grca 
ability were the distinguishing parts ot his character. 
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the latter, he had often observed, had led to the 
destruction of the former, and used frequently to 
lament that great and good had not the same signifi- 
cation. He was an excellent husbandman, but had 
resolved not to exceed such a degree of wealth ; all 
above it he bestowed in secret bounties many years 
after the sum he aimed at for his own use was 
attained. Yet he did not slacken his industry, but to 
a decent old age spent the life and fortune which was 
superfluous to himself, in the service of his friends 
and neighbours.” 

8. Here we were called to dinner, and Sir Roger 
ended the discourse of this gentleman, by telling me, 
as we followed the servant, that this his ancestor was 
a brave man, and narrowly escaped being killed in 
the civil wars. “ For,” said he, “ he was sent out of the 
field upon a private message, the day before the 
battle of Worcester.” The whim of narrowly escaping 
by having been within a day of danger, with other 
matters above mentioned, mixed with good sense, left 
me at a loss whether I was more delighted with my 
friend’s wisdom or simplicity. 

No. iiov/ Friday, July 6, 1711. (Addison) 

Ghosts 

Horror ubique animos, shnul ipsa siUntia terrent. 

Virgil, JEneid^ ii, 755. 
All things are full of horror and affright, 

Ap. ! dreadful ev’n the silence of the night. 

Dryden 

A At a little distance from Sir Roger’s house. 

'Oflg -,he ruins of an old abbey, there is a long walk 
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of aged elms; which are shot up so very high, that 
when one passes under them, the rooks and crows 
that rest upon the tops of them seem to be cawing in 
another region. I am very much delighted with this 
sort of noise, which I consider as a kind of natural 
prayer to the Being who supplies the wants of his 
whole creation, and who, in the beautiful language of 
the feedeth the young ravens that call upon 

him. I like this retirement the better because of an 
ill report it lies under of being haunted ; for which 
reason (as I have been told in the family) no living 
creature ever walks in it besides the chaplain. My 
good friend the butler desired me with a very grave 
face not to venture myself in it after sun-set, for that 
one of the footmen had been almost frighted out of 
his wits by a spirit that appeared to him in the shape 
of a black horse without an head ; to which he added* 
that about a month ago one of the maids coming 
home late that way with a pail of milk upon her head, 
heard such a rustling among the bushes that she let 
it fall. 

2. I was taking a walk in this place last night 
between the hours of nine and ten, and could not but 
fancy it one of the most proper scenes in the world 
for a ghost to appear in. The ruins of the abbey are 
scattered up and down on every side, and half- 
covered with ivy and elder bushes, the harbours of 
several solitary birds, which seldom make their 
appearance till the dusk of the evening. The place 
was formerly a church-yard, and has still several 
marks in it of graves and burying-places. There is 
such an echo among the old ruins and vaults, that if 
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you Stamp but a little louder than ordinary, you hear 
the sound repeated. At the same time the walk of 
elms, with the croaking of the ravens which from 

time to time are heard from the tops of them, looks 

exceeding solemn and venerable. These objects 
naturally raise seriousness and attention ; and when 
night heightens the awfulness of the place, and pours 
out her supernumerary horrors upon everything in 
it, I do not at all wonder that weak minds fill it with 
spectres and apparitions. 

3. Mr. Locke, in his chapter of the Association 
of Ideas, has very curious remarks to show how, by 
the prejudice of education, one idea often introduces 
into the mind a whole set that bear no resemblance to 
one another in the nature of things. Among several 
examples of this kind, he produces the following 
instance. “The ideas of goblins and sprites have 
really no more to do with darkness than light : yet 
let but a foolish maid inculcate these often on the 
mind of a child, and raise them there together, 
possibly he shall never be able to separate them 
again so long as he lives; but darkness shall ever 
afterwards bring with it those frightful ideas, and 
they shall be so joined, that he can no more bear the 
one than the other.” 

4. As I was walking in this solitude, where the 
dusk of the evening conspired with so many other 
occasions of terror, I observed a cow grazing not far 
from me, which an imagination that was apt to startle 
might easily have construed into a black horse with- 
out head : and I dare say the poor footman lost 

tir. wit?» upon some such trivial occasion. 
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5. My friend Sir Roger has often told me with a 
*great deal of mirth, that at his first coming to his 
estate he found three parts of his house altogether 
useless ; that the best room in it had the reputation 
of being haunted, and by that means was looke'd up ; 
that noises had been heard in his long gallery, so 
that he conld not get a servant to enter it after eight 
o’clock at night ; the door of one of the chambers was 
nailed up, because there went a story in the family 
that a butler had formerly hanged himself in it ; and 
that his mother, who lived to a great age, had shut up 
half the rooms in the house, in which either her 
husband, a son, or daughter had died. The knight 
seeing his habitation reduced to so small a compass, 
and himself in a manner shut out of his own house, 
upon the death of his mother ordered all the apart- 
ments to be flung open, and exorcised by his chaplain, 
who lay in every room one after another, and by that 
means dissipated the fears which had so long reigned 
in the family. 

6. I should not have been thus particular upon 
these ridiculous horrors, did not I find them so very 
much prevail in all parts of the country. At the same 
time I think a person who is thus terrified with the 
imagination of ghosts and spectres, much more 

reasonable than one who, contrary to the reports of 

all historians sacred and profane, ancient and modern 
and to the traditions of all nations, thinks the appear- 
ance of spirits fabulous and groundless. Could not 
give myself up to this general testimony of mankind, 
I should to the relations of particular persons who are 

• Some editions have ‘ good 
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now living, and whom I cannot distrust In other 
matters of fact. I might here add, that not only the 
historians, to whom we may join the poets, but like- 
wise the philosophers of antiquity have favoured this 
opinion. Lucretius himself, though by the course of 
his philosophy he was obliged to maintain that the 
soul did not exist separate from the body, makes no 
doubt of the reality of apparitions, and that men have 
often appeared after their death. This I think very 
remarkable. (He was so pressed with the matter of 
fact which he could not have the confidence to deny, 
that he was forced to account for it by one of the 
most absurd unphilosophical notions that was ever 
started^ He tells us that the surfaces of all bodies 
are perpetually flying off from their respective bodies, 
one after another; and that these surfaces or thin 
cases, that included each other whilst they were 
joined in the body like the coats of an onion, are 
sometimes seen entire when they are separated from 

it; by which means we often behold the shapes and 

shadows of persons who are either dead or absept. 

7. I shall dismiss this paper with a story out of 
Josephus, not so much for the sake of the story itself 
as for the moral reflections with which the author con- 
cludes it, and which I shall here set down in his own 
words. “ Glaphyra, the daughter of King Archelaus 
after the death of her two first husbands (being 
married to a third, who was brother to her first 
husband, and so passionately in love with her that he 
turned off ...^s former wife to make room for this 
marriagL' had a very odd kind of dream. She fancied 

that she su.- her first husband coming towards her 
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and that she embraced him with great tenderness ; 
when in the midst of the pleasure which she expressed 
at the sight of him, he reproached her after the 
following manner. 'Glaphyra* says he, ‘thou hast 
made good the old saying, that women are not to be 
trusted. Was not I the husband of thy virginity ? 
Have I not children by thee? How couldst thou 
forget our loves so far as to enter into a second 
marriage, and after that into a third, nay to take for 
thy husband a man who has so shamefully crept into 
the bed of his brother ? However, for the sake of our 
passed loves, I shall free thee from thy present 
reproach, and make thee mine for ever.’ Glaphyra 
told this dream to several women of her acquaintance^ 
and died soon after. I thought this story might not 
be impertinent in this place, wherein I speak of those 
kings : besides that the example deserves to be taken 
notice of, as it contains a most certain proof of the 
immortality of the soul, and of Divine Providence. If 
any man thinks these facts incredible, let him enjoy 
this opinion, to himself, but let him not endeavour to 
disturb the belief of others, who by instance of this 
nature are excited to the study of virtue.” L 


• The Oxford edition reads ‘ shamelessly *. 
t There is another reading * his own opinion '. 
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No. 112.'^ MONDAY, JULY 9, 1711. (Addison) 

Sir Roger at Church 

Athanatous men prota theous, nomo os diakeitai Tima, 

Pythagoras. 

First, in obedience to thy country’s rites, 
Worship the immortal gods. 

1. 1 am always very well pleased with a country 
Sunday, and think, if keeping holy the seventh day 
were only a human institution, it would be the best 
method that could have been thought of for the 
polishing and civilizing of mankind. It is certain the 
country people would soon degenerate into a kind of 
savages and barbarians, were there not such frequent 
returns of a stated time, in which the whole village 
meet together with their best faces, and in their 
cleanliest habits, to converse with one another upon 
indifferent subjects, hear their duties explained to 
them, and join together in adoration of the Supreme 
Being. Sunday clears away the rust of the whole week 
not only as it refreshes in their minds the notions of 
religion, but as it puts both the sexes upon appearing 
in their most agreeable forms, and exerting all such ‘ 
qualities as are apt to give them a figure in the eye of 
the village. A country fellow distinguishes himself as 
much in the churchyard, as a citizen does upon the 
Change, the whole parish-politics being generally 
discussed in that place, either after sermon or before 
the b- 11 rings. 

%. My friend Sir Roger, being a good churchman^ 
has beautified the inside of his church with several 
texts of his own choosing: he has likewise given a 
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handsome pulpit-cloth, and railed in the communion- 
table at his own expense. He has often told me, that 
at his coming to his estate he found his parishioners 
very irregular ; and that, in order to make them kneel 
and join in the responses, he gave every one of them 
a hassock and a common-prayer book ; and at the 
same time employed an itinerant singing-master, who 
goes about the country for that purpose, to instruct 
them rightly in the tunes of the psalms ; upon which 
they now Very much value themselves, and indeed 
out-do most of the country churches that I have ever 
heard. 

3. As Sir Roger is landlord to the whole 
■congregation, he keeps them in very good order, and 
will suffer nobody to sleep in it besides himself; for 
if by chance he has been surprised into a short nap 
^t sermon, upon recovering out of it he stands up and 
looks about him, and if he sees anybody else 
nodding, either wakes them himself, or sends his 
servant^ to them. Several other of the old knight’s 
particularities break out upon these occasions : some- 
times he will be lengthening out a verse in the 
singing psalms, half a minute after the rest of the 
congregation have done with it ; sometimes, when he 
is pleased with the matter of his devotion, he pro- 
nounces '^Aihch* three or four times to the same 
prayer; and sometimes stands up when everybody 
else is upon their knees, to count the congregation, or 
see if any of his tenants are missing. 

4. I was yesterday very much surprised to hear 
my old friend, in the midst of the service, calling out 


Some editors have 'servants.' 
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to one John Matthews to mind what he was about> 
and not disturb the congregation. This Johi^ 
Matthews, it seems, is remarkable for being an idle 
fellow, and at that time was kicking his heels for his 
diversion . This authority of the knight, though 
exerted in that odd manner which accompanies hiip 
in all circumstances of life, has a very good effect 
upon the parish, who are not polite enough to see 
anything ridiculous in his behaviour; besides that, 
the general good sense and worthiness of his 
character make his friends obseive these little 
singularities as foils, that rather set off than blemish 
his good qualities, 

5. As soon as the sermon is finished, nobody pre- 
sumes to stir till Sir Roger is gone out of the church. 
The knight walks down from his seat in the chancel 
between a double row of his tenants, that stand 
bowing to him on each side and every now and then 
inquires how such an one*s wife, or mother, or son, or 
father do, whom he does not see at church ; which is 
understood as a secret reprimand to the person that is 
absent. 

6. The chaplain has often told me, that upon a 
catechising day when Sir Roger has been pleased 
with a boy that answers well, he has ordered a bibW 
to be given him next day for his encouragement ; and 
sometimes accompanies it with a flitch of bacon to 
his mother. Sir Roger has likewise added fiv« 
poun Is a year to the clerk^s place; and that he may 
encourage the young fellows to make themselves 
•perfect in the church-service, has promised upon the 
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death of the present incumbent, who is very old, to 
bestow it according to merit. 

7. The fair understanding between Sir Roger 
and his chaplain, and their mutual concurrence in 
doing good, is the more remarkable, because the 
very next village is famous for the differences and 
contentions that rise" between the parson and the 
’squire, who live in a perpetual state of war. The 
parson is always preaching at the 'squire, and the 
'squire to be revenged on the parson never comes to 
church. The 'squire has made all his tenants atheists 
•and tithe-stealers; while the parson instructs them 
every Sunday in the dignity of his order, and in- 
sinuates to them almost in every sermon, that he is a 
better man than his patron. In short, matters are 
come to such an extremity that the 'squire has not 
said his prayers either in public or private this half 
year; and that the parson threatens him, if he does 
not mend his manners, to pray for him in the face of 
the whole congregation. 

8. Feuds of this nature, though too frequent in 
the country, are very fatal to the ordinary people ; 
who are so used to be dazzled with riches, that they 
pay as much deference to the understanding of a man 
of an estate, as of a man of learning ; and are very 
hardly brought to regard any truth, how important 
soever it may be, that is preached to them, when they 
know there are several men of five hundred a year, 
who do not believe it. 


'Another reading is ‘arise,’ 
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No. IXzJ TUESDAY, JULY 10, 1711. 

The Perverse Widow 

a 

' . Herent iiifixi pectare viiltns. 

■ VIRGIL, JEneid, IV. 4'. 

Her looks were deep imprinted in his heart. 

1. In my first description of the company in 
which I pass most of my time, it may be remembered 
that I mentioned a great affliction which my friend 
Sir Roger had met with in his youth ; which was no 
less than a disappointment in love. It happened 
this evening that we fell into a very pleasing walk at 
a distance from his house. As soon as we came into 
it, “It is,” quoth the good old man, looking round 
him with a smile, ‘very hard, that any part of my 
land should be settled upon one who has used me so 
ill as the perverse widow did; and yet I am sure T 
could not see a sprig of any bough of this whole walk 
of trees, but I should reflecTupon her and her severity. 
She has certainly the finest hand of any woman in 
the world. You are to know this was the place 
wherein I used to muse upon her; and by that custom 
I can never come into it, but the same tender 
sentiments revive in my mind, as if I had actually 
walked with that beautiful creature under these 
shades. I have been fool enough to carve her name- 
on the bark of several of these trees ; so unhappy is 
the condition of men in love, to attempt the removing 
of their passions by the methods which serve only 
to imprint it deeper. She has certainly the finest 
hand of any woman in the world.” 

2. Here followed a profound silence; and I was. 
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not displeased to observe my friend fallinK i-o 
naturally into a discourse, which I had ever ])efore 
taken notice he industriously avoided. After a very 
long pause he entered upon an account of this great 
circumstance in his life, with an air which I thought 
raised my idea of him above what I had ever had 
before; and gave me the picture of that cheerful 
mind of his, before it received that stroke whii h lias 
ever since affected his words and actions. But he went 
on as follows. 

3. “ I came to my estate in twenty-second yiar, 

and resolved to follow the steps of the most worthy ot 
my ancestors who have inhabited this spot of cart h 
before me, in all the methods of hospitality and 
good neighbourhood, for the sake of my fame ; and 
in country-sports and recreations, for the sake of my 
health. In my twenty-third year I was obliged to 
serve as sheriff of the county; and, in my servants, 
officers, and whole equipage, indulged the pleasure of 
a young man (who did not think ill of his own person.) 
in taking that public occasion of showing my figure 
and behaviour to advantage. You may easily imagine 
to yourself what appearance I made, who am pretty 
tall, rid well, and was very well dressed, at the head 
of a whole county, with music before me, a feather in 
my hat, and my horse well bitted. I can assure you 
I was not a little pleased with the kind looks and 
glances I had from all the balconies and windows as 
I rode to the hall where the assizes were held. Hut 
when I came there, a beautiful creature in a widow s 
habit sat in court, to hear the event of a cause 
concerning her dower. This commanding creature 
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(who was bofn for the destruction of all who behold 
her) put on such a resignation in her countenance, 
and bore the whispers of all around the court, with 
such a pretty uneasiness, I warrant you, and then 
recovered herself from one eye to another, till she 
was perfectly confused by meeting something so 
wistful in all she encountered, that at last, with a 
murrain to her, she cast her bewitching eye upon me,* 
I no sooner met it, but I bowed like a great surprized 
booby; and knowing her cause to be the first which 
came on, I cried like a captivated calf as I was, ‘Make 
way for the defendant’s witnesses.’ This sudden 
partiality made all the county immediately see the 
sheriff was also become a slave to the fine widow. 
During the time her cause was upon trial, she 
behaved herself, I warrant you, with such a deep 
attention to her business, took opportunities to have 
little billets handed to her counsel, then would be in 
such a pretty confusion, occasioned, you must know, 
by acting before so much company, that not only I, 
but the whole court was prejudiced in her favour; 
and . all that the next heir to her husband had to 
urge, was thought so groundless and frivolous, that 
when it came to her counsel to reply, there was not 
half so much said as every one besides in the court 
thought he could have urged to her advantage. You 
must understand, Sir, this perverse woman is one of 
those unaccountable creatures, that secretly rejoice in 
the admiration of men, but indulge themselves in no 
farther consequences. Hence it is that she has ever 
had a tr?^a ot admirers, and she removes from her 
slaves jn town to those in the country, according to 
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the seasons of the year. She is a reading lady, and 
far gone in the pleasures of friendship: she is 
always accompanied by a confidante, who is witness 
to her daily protestations against our sex, and 
consequently a bar to her first steps towards love» 
upon the strength of her own maxims and decla- 
rations. 

4. However, I must needs say this accomplished 
mistress of mine has distinguished me above the rest, 
and has been known to declare Sir Roger de Coverley 
was the tamest and most humane of all the brutes in 
the country. I was told she said so, by one who 
thought he rallied me ; but upon the strength of this 
slender encouragement of being thought least 
detestable, I made new liveries, new-paired my coach- 
horses, sent them all to town to be bitted, and taught 
to throw their legs well, and move all together, before 
1 pretended to cross the country, and wait upon her. 
As soon as*I thought my retinue suitable to the 
character of my fortune and youth, I set out from 
hence to make my addresses. The particular skill of 
this lady has ever been to inflame your wishes, and 
yet command respect. To make her mistress of this 
art, she has a greater share of knowledge, wit, and 
good sense, than is usual even among men of merit. 

Then she is beautiful beyond the race of women. If 
you will not let her go on with a certain artifice with 
her eyes, and the skill of beauty, she will arm herself 
with her real charms, and strike you with admiration 
instead of desire. It is certain that if you were to 
hehold the whole woman, there is that dignity in her 
aspect, that composure in her motion, that com- 
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placency in her manner, that if her form makes you 
hope, her merit makes you fear. But then again she 
is such a desperate scholar, that no country- 
gentleman can approach her without being a jest. 
As I was going to tell you, when I came to her house 
I was admitted to her presence with great civility; at 
the same time she placed herself to be first seen by 
me in such an attitude, as I think you call the posture 
of a picture, that she discovered new charms, and 
I at last came towards her with such an awe as made 
me speechless. This she no sooner observed but she 
made her advantage of it, and began a discourse to 
me concerning love and honour, as they both are 
followed by pretenders, and the real votaries to them. 
When she discussed these points in a discourse,, 
which I verily believe was as learned as the best 
philosopher in Europe could possibly make, she 
asked me whether she was so happy as to fall in with 
my sentiments on these important particulars. Her 
confidante .sat by her, and upon my being in the last 
confusion and silence, this malicious aid of hers 
turning to her says, “ I am very glad to observe Sir 
Roger pauses upon this subject, and seems resolved 
to deliver all his sentiments upon the matter when he 
pleases to speak. ^ They both kept their counte- 
nances, and after I had sat half an hour meditating 
how to behave before such profound casuists, I rose 
up and took my leave. Chance has since that time 
thrown me very often in her way, and she as often 
has directed a discourse to me which I do not 
understand. This barbarity has kept me ever at a 
di^.; .»ce tfom the most beautiful object my eyes ever 
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beheld. It is thus also she deals with all mankind, 
and you must make love to her, as you would conquer 
the sphinx, by posing her. But were she like other 
women, and that there were any talking to her, how 
constant must the pleasure of that man be, who would 
converse with the creature ! But, after all, you may be 
sure her heart is fixed on some one or other ; and yet 
I have been credibly informed — but who can believe 
half that is said? After she had done speaking to 
me, she put her hand to her bosom and adjusted her 
tucker. Then she cast her eyes a little down, upon 
my beholding her too earnestly. They say she sings 
excellently: her voice in her ordinary speech has 
something in it inexpressibly sweet. You must know 
I dined with her at a public table the day after I nr^t 
saw her, and she helped me to some tansy in the eye 
of all the gentlemen in the country. She hascertainly 
the finest hand of any woman in the world. I can 
assure you. Sir, were you to behold her, you would 
Jbe in the same condition ; for as her speech is music, 
her form is angelic. But I find I grow irregular while 
I am talking of her; but indeed it would be stupitliiy 
to be unconcerned at such perfection. Oh the 
excellent creature 1 she is as inimitable to all women, 
as she is inaccessible to all men.’’ . 

5. I found my friend begin to rave, and 
insensibly led him towards the house, that we might 
be joined by some other company ; and am convinced 
that the widow is the secret cause of all that, 
inconsistency which appears in some parts of my 
friend's discourse, though he has so much command 
of himself as not directly to mention her, yet 
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according to that of Martial, which one knows not 
how to render into English, Dunt tacet hanc loquitur^ 
f shall end this paper with that whole epigram, 
which represents with much humour my honest 
friend^s condition. 


Quicguid agit Rufus^ mhil est, nisi Ndvia Rufo, 

Sigaudet, si ftet, si tacet, hanc loquitur : 

Coenat, propinat, poscit, negat, annuiU vna est, 

Navia ; si non sit Navia, mutus erit, 

Scriberet hestema patri cum luce salutem, 

Navia lux, inguit, Navia numen, ave. 

Epigrams, Ixix. E* 


Let Rufas weep, rejoice, stand, sit. or walk, 
Still he can nothing but of Navia talk ; 

Let him eat. drink, ask questions, or dispute, 
Stilt he must speak of Navia, or be mute. 

He writ to his father, ending with this line, 

I am, my lovely Navia. ever thine. 
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True and False Economy 

Paupertatis pudor & fuga, 

HORACE, Epistles, xviii. 1. 24* 

The dread of nothing more 
Than to be thought necessitous and poor. 

POOLY. 

% 

4 

1. Economy in our aflfairs has the same effect 
upon cur fortunes which good breeding has upon our 
conversations. There is a pretending behaviour ia 
both cases, which, instead of making men esteemedi 
Tenders them both miserable and contemptible. We 
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had yesterday at Sir Roger’s a set of country 
gentlemen who dined with him; and after dinner 
the glass was taken, by those who pleased, pretty 
plentifully. Among others I observed a person of a 
tolerable good aspect, who seemed to be more greedy 
of liquor than any of the company, and yet* 
methought, he did not taste it with delight. As he 
grew warm, he was suspicious of everything that was 
said, and as he advanced towards being fuddled* 
his humour grew worse. At the same time his 
bitterness seemed to be rather an inward dissatisfac- 
tion in his own mind, than any dislike he had taken 
to the company. Upon hearing his name, I knew 
him to be a gentleman of a considerable fortune in 
this county, but greatly in debt. What gives the 
unhappy.man this peevishness of spirit is,, that his 
estate is dipped, and is eating out with usury ; and 
yet he has not the heart to sell any part of it. His^^ 
proud stomach, at the cost of restless nights, constant^ 
inquietudes, danger of affronts, and a thousand 
nameless inconveniences, preserves the canker in his 
fortune, rather than it shall be said he is a man of 
fewer hundreds a year than he has been commonly 
reputed. Thus, he endures the torment of poverty, 
to avoid the name of being less rich. If you go to 
his house you see great plenty; but served in a 
manner that shows it is all unnatural, and that the 
master’s mind is not at home. There is a certain 
waste and carelessness in the air of everything, and 
the whole appears but a covered indigence, a 
magnificent poverty. That neatness and cheerfulness, 
which attends the table of him who lives within 
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compass, is wanting, and exchanged for a libertine 
way of service in all about him. 

2. This gentleman’s conduct, though a very 
common way of management, is as ridiculous as that'* 
officer’s would be, who had but few men under his 
command, and should take the charge of an extent of 
country rather than of a small pass. To pay for, 
personate, and keep in a man’s hands, a greater estate 
than he really has, is of all others the most unpar- 
donable vanity, and must in the end reduce the man 
who is guilty of it to dishonour. Yet if we look round 
us in any county of Great Britain, we shall see 
many in this fatal error; if that may be called by so 
soft a name, which proceeds from a false shame of 
appearing what they really are, when the contrary 
behaviour would in a short time advance them to the 
condition which they pretend to. 

3. Laertes has fifteen hundred pounds a year; 
is mortgaged for six thousand pounds; but it is 
impossible to convince him that if he sold as much as 
would pay off that debt, he would save four shillings 
in the pound* which he gives for the vanity of being 
i he reputed master of it. Yet if Laertes did this, he 
would, perhaps, be easier in his own fortune ; but 
then Irus, a fellow of yesterday, who has but twelve 
hundred , a year, would be his equal. Rather than 
this shall be, Laertes goes on to bring well-born 
beggars into the world, and every twelvemonth 
cl-r.rges his estate with at least one year’s rent more 
by the birth of a child. 


• Another reading is * the 
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4. Laertes and Irus are neighbours, whose way 
of living are an abomination to each other. Irus is 
moved by the fear of proverty, and Laertes by the 
shame of it. Though the motive of action is of so 
near affinity in both, and maybe resolved into this, 
that to each of them poverty is the greatest of all 
evils, yet are their manners very widely different. 

^Shame of poverty makes Laertes launcli into unne- 
cessary equipage, vain expense, and lavish entertain- 
ments ; fear of poverty makes Irus allow himself only 
plain necessaries, appear without a servant, sell his 
own corn, attend his labourers, and be himself a 
labourer. Shame of poverty makes Laertes go every 
day a step nearer to it ; and fear of poverty stirs up 
Irus to make every day some further progress from it. 

5. These different motives produce the excesses 
■which men are guilty of in the negligence of and 
provision for themselves. Usury, stock-jobbing, 
and oppression, have their seed in the dread of want; 
and vanity, riot and prodigality, from the shame of it. 
But both these excesses are infinitely below the 
pursuit of a reasonable creature. After we have taken 
care to command so much as is necessary for main- 
taining ourselves in the order of men suitable to our 
character, the care of superfluities is a vice no less 
extravagant, than the neglect of necessaries would 

have been before. 

6. Certain it is, that they are both out of nature, 
when she is followed with reason and good sense. It 
is from this reflection that I always^read Mr. Cowley 
with the greatest pleasure. His magnanimity is as 
much above that of other considerable men, as his 
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understanding; and it is a true distinguishing spirit 
in the elegant author who published his works, to 
dwell so much upon the temper of his mind and the- 
moderation of his desires. By this means he has ren- 
dered his friend as amiable as famous. That state of 
life which bears the face of poverty with Mr, Cowley’s 
great vulgar, is admirably described ; and it is no 
small satisfaction to those of the same turn of desire,, 
that he produces the -authority of the wisest men of 
the best age of the world, to strengthen his opinion 
of the ordinary pursuits of mankind. ^ 


7. It would methinks be no ill maxim of life, if 
according to that ancestor of Sir Roger, whom I lately 
mentioned, every man would point to himself what 
sum he would resolve not to exceed. He might by this 
means cheat himself into a tranquillity on this side 
of that expectation, or convert what he should get 
above it to nobler uses than his own pleasures or 
necessities. This temper of mine would exempt a 
man from an ignorant envy of restless men above him 


and a more inexcusable contempt of happy men below 
him. This would be sailing by some compass, living 
with some design ; but to be eternally bewildered in 
prospects of future gain, and putting on unnecessary 
armour against improbable blows of fortune, is a 
mechanic being which has not good sense for itS" 
direction, but is carried on by a sort of acquired 
instinct towards things below our -consideration and 
unworthy our esteem. It is possible that the tranquillity- 
I nov^ enjoy at Sir Roger’s may have created in me 
^vay of thinking, which is so abstracted from the 
common relish of the world. But as I am now in a. 
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pleasing arbour surrounded with a beautiful landscape, 

I find no inclination so strong as to continue in these 
mansions, so remote from the ostentatious scenes of 
life; and am at this present writing philosopher 
enough to conclude with Mr. Cowley ; 

If e’er ambiti m did my fancy cheat, 

With any wish so mean as to be great ; 

Continue heav’n, still from me to remove 
The humble blessings of that life I love. 

No. 115. / THURSDAY, JULY 12, 1711. (Addison) 

Toil and Exercise 

Ut sit mens sana in corporc sano. 

JUVENAL. Satires, x. 356. 

I Pray for a sound mind in a sound body 

1. Bodily labour is of two kinds, either that 
which a man submits to for his livelihood, or that 
which he undergoes for his pleasure. The lattei of 
them generally changes the name of labour for that 
of exorcise, but differs only from ordinary labour as it 

rises from another motive. 

a. A country life abounds in both these kinds of 

labour, and for that reason gives a man a greater 

stock of health, and consequently a more perfect 

enjoyment of himself, than any other way of life. 1 

consider the body as a system of tubes and glands, or 

to use a more rustic phrase, a bundle of pipes and 

strainers, fitted to one another after so wonderful a 

manner as to make a proper engine for soul to 

I Mr. Myers translates the motto thus : " A healti.y body and a 
mind at ease." 

475—7 
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work with. This description does not only compre- 
hend the bowels, bones, tendons, veins, nerves, and 
arteries but every muscle and every ligature, v/hich 
is a composition of fibres, that are so many imper- 
ceptible tubes or pipes interwoven on all sides with 
invisible glands or strainers. 

;3. This general idea of a human body, without 
considering it in its niceties of anatomy, lets us see 
how absolutely necessary labour is for the right 
preservation of it. There must be frequent motions 
and agitations, to mix, digest, and separate the juices 
contained in it, as well as to clear and cleanse that 
infinitude of pipes and strainers of which it is com- 
posed, and to give their solid parts a more firm and 
lasting tone. Labour or exercise ferments the hum- 
ours, casts them into their proper channels, throws off 
redundancies, and helps nature in those secret distri- 
butions, without which the body cannot subsist in its 
vigour, nor the soul act with cheerfulness. 

4. I might here mention the effects which this 
has upon all the faculties of the mind, by keeping the 
understanding clear, the imagination untroubled, and 
refining those spirits that are necessary for the pro- 
per exertion of our intellectual faculties, during the 
present laws of union l)etwcen soul and body. It is 
to a neglect in this particular, that we must ascribe 
the spleen, which is so frequent in men of studious 
and sedentary tempers, as well as the vapours to 
wliich those of the other sex are so often subject. 

5. Had not exercise been absolutely necessary 
for our well-being, nature would not have made the 
body so proper for it, by giving such an activity to 
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the limbs, and such a pliancy to every part as neces- 
sarily produces those compressions, extensions, contor- 
tions, dilatations, and all other kinds of motions that 
are necessary for the preservation of such a system of 
tubes and glands as has been before mentioned. And 
that we might not want inducements to engage us in 
such an exercise of the body as is proper for its wel- 
fare; it is so ordered that nothing valuable can be 
procured without it. Not to mention riches and 
honour, even food and raiment are not to be come at 
without the toil of the hands and sweat of the brows. 
Providence furnishes materials, but expects that we 
should work them up ourselves. The earth must be 
laboured before it gives its increase, and when it is 
forced into its several products, how many hands 
■must they pass through before they are fit for use ? 
Manufactures, trade, and agriculture, naturally employ 
more than nineteen parts of the species m twenty ; 
and as for those who are not obliged to labour, by the 
condition in which they are born, they are more 
miserable than the rest of mankind, unless they m- 
dulge themselves in that voluntary labour which goes 

by the name of exercise. 

6 My friend Sir Roger has been an indefatigable 
™an in business of this kind, and has hung several 
parts of his house with the troph.es of h.s former 
labours. The walls of his great hall are covered w.th 
the horns of several kinds of deer that he has killed 
in the chase, which he thinks the most valuable 
furniture of his house, as they afford him frequent 
topics of discourse, and show that he has not been 
idle. At the lower end of the hall is a large o er s 
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skin stuffed 'with hay, which his mother ordered to be 
hung up in that manner, and the knight looks upon 
it with great satisfaction, because it seems he was but 
nine years old when his dog killed him. A little 
room adjoining to the hall is a kind of arsenal filled 
with guns of several sizes and inventions, with which 
the knight has made great havoc in the woods, and 
destroyed many thousands of pheasants, partridges 
and woodcocks. His stable-doors are patched with 
noses that belonged to foxes of the knight’s own 
hunting down. Sir Roger shewed me one of them, 
that for distinction’s sake" has a brass nail struck 
through it, which cost him about fifteen hours riding, 
carried him through half a dozen counties, killed 
him a brace of geldings, and lost above half his dogs. 
This the knight looks upon as one of the greatest 
exploits of his life. The perverse widow, whom I 
have given some account of, was the death of several 
foxes; for Sir Roger has told me that in the course of 
his amours he patched the western door of his stable. 
Whenever the widow was cruel, the foxes were sure 
to pay for it. In proportion as his passion for the 
widow abated and old age came on, he left his fox- 
hunting; but a hare is not yet safe that sits within 
ten miles of his ! house. 

7. There is no kind of exercise which I would 
so recommend to my readers of both sexes as this Of 
riding, as there is none which so much conduces to 
health, and is every way accommodated to the body 
according to the idea which I have given of it. Doctor 


• Some editors read 'for distinction sake.' 
t Another reading is ‘off’ for ‘his.’ 
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Sydenham is very lavish in its praises; and if the 
English reader will see the mechanical effects of it 
described at length, he may find them in a book 
published not many years since, under the title of 
Medicina Gymnastica, For my own part, when I am in 
town, for want of these opportunities, I exercise 
myself an hour every morning upon a dumb bell that 
is placed in a corner of a room, and pleases me the 
more because it does every thing I require of it in the 
most profound silence. My landladyand her daughters 
are so well acquainted with my hours of exercise, that 
they never come into my room to disturb me whilst I 
am longing. 

8. When I was some years younger than I am at 
present, I used to employ myself in a more laborious 
diversion, which I learned from a Latin treatise of 
(exercises that is written with great erudition. It is 
there called the skiomachia or the fighting with a 
man’s own shadow, and consists in the brandishing of 
two short sticks grasped in each hand, and loaden 
with plugs of lead at either end. This opens the 
chest, exercises the limbs and gives a man all the 
pleasure of boxing, without the blows. I could wish 
that several learned men would lay out that time 
which they employ in controversies and disputes 
about nothing, jn this method of fighting with their 
own shadows. *It might conduce very much to evapo- 
rate the spleen, which makes them uneasy to the 
public as well as to themselves. 

9. To conclude, as I am a compound of soul and 

body, I consider myself as obliged to a double scheme 
<jf duties; and I think I have not fulfilled the busi- 
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ness of the day when I do not thus employ the one in 
labour and exercise, as well as the other in study and 
contemplation. 

No. Ue/ FRIDAY, JULY 13, 1711. (Budgell) 

A Hunting Party 

Vocai iiigenti clatnore Cithaeron 
Taygetique caries. VIRGIL, Georgies, iii. 43 

The echoing hills and chiding hounds invite. 

1. Those who have searched into human nature 
observe that nothing so much shows the nobleness of 
the soul as that its felicity consists in action. Every 
man has such an active principle in him, that he will 
find out something to employ himself upon, in what- 
ever place or state of life he is posted. I have heard 
of a gentleman who was under close confinement in. 
the Bastile seven years ; during which time he amused 
himself in scattering a few small pins about his 
chamber, gathering them up again, and placing them 
in different figures on the arm of a great chair. He 
often told his friends afterwards, that unless he had 
found out this piece of exercise, he verily believed he 
should have lost his senses. 

2. After what has been said, I need not inform 
my readers that Sir Roger, with whose character I 
hope they are at present pretty well acquainted, has 
in his youth gone through the whole course of those^ 
rural diversions which the country abounds in ; and 
which seem to be extremely well suited to that labori- 
ous ’pduslry a man may observe here in a far greater 
degr-c than in towns and cities. I have before hinted 
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at some of my friend’s exploits i he has in his youth- 
ful days taken forty coveys of partridges in a season ; 
and tired many a salmon with a line consisting but of 
a single hair. The constant thanks and good wishes of 
the neighbourhood always attended him, on account 
of his remarkable enmity towards foxes; having 
destroyed more of those vermin in one year, than it 
was thought the whole country could have produced. 
Indeed the knight does not scruple to own among his 
most intimate friends, that in order to establish his 
reputation this way, he has secretly sent for great 
numbers of them out of other counties, which he used 
to turn loose about the country by night, that he 
might the better signalize himself in their destruction 
the next day. His hunting-horses were the finest and 
best managed in all these parts. His tenants are 
still full of the praises of a grey stone-horse that 
unhappily staked himself several years since, and was 
buried with great solemnity in the orchard. 


3. Sir Roger, being at present too old for fox- 
hunting, to keep himself in action, has disposed of his 
beagles and got a pack of stop-hounds. What these 
want in Speed, he endeavours to make amends ^y 
the deepness of their mouths and the variety of their 
notes, which are suited in such manner to each other, 
that the whole cry makes up a complete concert. He 
is so nice in this particular, that a gentleman havmg 
made him a present of a very fine hound the other 
day, the knight returned it by the servant with a 
great many expressions of civility ; but desired him 

?o tell his master, that the dog he bad 
indeed a most excellent bass, but that at presen 
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oaly wanted a counter-tenor. Could I believe my 
friend had ever read Shakespeare, I should certainly 
conclude he had taken the hint from Theseus in the 
Midsummer NighVs Dream : 

My bounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 

So fin'd, so sanded , and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew. 

Crook-kneed and dew-tapped like Thessalian bulls, 

Slow in pursuit, but match’d in mouths like bells, 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never halloo'd to nor cheer’d with horn. 

4. Sir Ro^er is so keen at this sport, that he has 
been out alniost every day since I came down ; and 
upon the chaplain’s offering to lend me his easy pad, 
1 was prevailed on yesterday morning to make one of 
the company. I was extremely pleased, as we rid along 
to observe the general benevolence of all the neigh- 
bourhood towards my friend. The farmers* sons 
thought themselves happy if they could open a gate 
for the good old knight as he passed by; which he 
generally requited v/ith a nod or a smile, and a kind 
inquiry after their fathers or uncles. 

5. After we had rid about a mile from home, we 
came upon a large heath, and the sportsmen began to 
beat. They had done so for some time, when, as I 
was at a little distance from the rest of the company, I 
saw a hare pop out from a small furze-brake almost 
under my horse's feet. I marked the way she took, 
which 1 endeavoured to make the company sensible 
of by exteiidlng my arm ; but to no purpose, until Sir 
Roger, ■.ho knows that none of my extraordinary 
motions are insignificant, rode up to me, and asked 
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me if puss was gone that way. Upon my answering 
■“Yes,” he immediately called in the dogs, and put 
them upon the scent. As they were going off. I heard 
one of the country-fellows muttering to his companion 
that it was a wonder they had not lost all their sport, 
for want of the silent gentleman’s crying “ stole 

away.” 

6. This, with my aversion to leaping hedges, 
made me withdraw to a rising ground, from whence I 
could have the pleasure of the whole chase, without 
the fatigue of keeping in with the hounds. The hare 
immediately threw them about a mile behind hei ; but 
I was pleased to find, that instead of running straight 
forwards, or, in hunter’s language, “flying the 
country,” as I was afraid she might have done, she 
wheeled about, and described a sort of circle round 
the hill, where I had taken my station, in such a 
manner as gave me a very distinct view of the sport, 
I could see her first pass by, and the dogs some time 
afterwards unravelling the whole track she had made 
and following her through all her doubles. I was at 
the same time delighted in observing that deference 
which the rest of the pack paid to each particular 
hound, according to the character he had acquired 
amongst them. If they were at a fault, and an old 
hound of reputation opened but once, he was immedi- 
ately followed by the whole cry ; while a raw dog, or 
one who was a noted liar, might have lielped his 
heart out without being taken notice of. 

7. The hare now. after having squatted two or 
three times, and been put up again as often, came still 
nearer to the place where she was at first started. The 
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dt>gs pursued her, and these were followed by thfe 
jolly knight, who rode upon a white gelding, encom- 
passed by his tenants and servants, and cheering his. 
hounds with all the gaiety of five and twenty. One 
of the sportsmen rode up to me, and told, me that he 
was sure the chase was almost at an end. because the 
old dogs, which had hitherto lain behind, now 
headed the pack. The fellow was in the right. Our 
hare took a large field just under us, followed by the 
full cry in view. I must confess the brightness ef 
the weather, the cheerfulness of everything around 
me, the chiding of the hounds, which was return- 
ing upon us in a double echo from two neighbouring 
hills, with the hallooing of the sportsmen and the 
sounding of the horn, lifted my spirits into a most 
lively pleasure, which I freely indulged because T • 
knew it was innocent. If it was under any concern^ 
it was on the account of the poor hare, that was now 
quite spent and almost within the reach of her 
enemies; when the huntsman, getting forward, threw 
down his pole before the dogs. They were now within 
eight yards of that game which they had been pur- 
suing for almost as many hours : yet on the signal 
before-mentioned they all made a sudden stand, and 
though they continued opening as much as before^ 
durst not once attempt to pass beyond the pole. At 
the same time Sir Roger rode forward, and alighting, 
up the hare in his arms ; which he soon after 
dcHvered it to one of his servants, with an order, if 
she could be kept alive, to let her go in his great 
orchard ; where it seems he has several of these 
. ' scD • ; s cf war, who live together in a very comfort- 
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able captivity. I was highly pleased to see the 
discipline of the pack, and the good nature of the 
knight, who could not find in his heart to murder a 
creature that had given him so much diversion. 

8. As we were returning home, I remembered 
that Monsieur Paschal in his most excellent discourse 
on the Misery of Man, tells us, that all our endeavours 
after greatness proceed from nothing but a desire of 
being surrounded by a multitude of persons and 
affairs that may hinder us from looking into our- 
selves, which is a view we cannot bear. He after- 
wards goes on to show that our love of sports comes 
from the same reason, and is particularly severe upon 
hunting. ‘ What,’ says he, * unless it be to drown 
thought, can make men throw away so much time and 
pains upon a silly animal, which they might buy 
cheaper in the market V The foregoing reflection is 
certainly just, when a man suffers his whole mind to 
be drawn into his sports, and altogether loses him- 
self in the woods; but does not affect those who 
propose a far more laudable end from this exercise, 
I mean, the preservation of health, and keeping all 
the organs of the soul in a condition to execute her 
orders. Had that incomparable person, whom 1 last 
quoted, been a little more indulgent to himself in this 
point, the world might probaby have enjoyed him 
much longer: whereas, through too great an appli- 
cation to his studies in his youth, he contracted that 
ill habit of body, which, after a tedious sickness, 
carried him off in the fortieth year of his age; and 
the whole history we have of his life till that time, 
is but one continued account of the behaviour of a 
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noble soul struggling under innumerable pains and 
distempers. .x 

9. For my own part, I intend to hunt twice a 
week during my stay with Sir Roger ; and shall 
prescribe the moderate use of this exercise to all my 
country friends, as the best kind of physic for mead<i> 
ing a bad constitution, and preserving a good one. 

10. I cannot do this better, than in the following 

lines out of Mr. Dryden. n * * 

The firdt physicians by debauch were made ; 

Excess began, and sloth sustains the trade. 

By chase our longer-liv*d fathers earn’d their food ; ^ 

Toil strung the nerves, and purified the blood ; 

But we their sons, a pamper’d race of men. 

Are dwindled down to threescore years and ten. 

Better to hunt in fields for health unbought, 

Than fee the doctor for a nauseous draught. 

The wise for cure on exercise depend ; 

God never made his work for man to mend.- 
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Saturday July 14, 1711. 
Moll White, The “Witch.” 


(Addison) 


Ipsi sibi somnia Jingunt, 

Virgil, Eclogue^ viii. 1Q8 
They cheat their minds with voluntary dreams,* 

1. There are some opinions in which a man 
shviiiti stand neuter, without engaging his assent to 
one siu\: or the other. Such a hovering faith as thtsi 
which refuses to settle upon any determination^ is 
absolutely necessary in a mihd that is careful to 
■avoid errors and prepossessions. When the arguments 

The Oxford editor translates: “Their own imaginations they 
'•'oive,*' 
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press equally on both sides in matters that are 
indifferent to us, the safest method is to give up our- 
selves to neither. 

2, It is with this temper of mind that I consider 
the subject of witchcraft. When I hear the relations 
that are made from all parts of the world, not only 
from Norway and Lapland, from the East and West 
Indies, but from every particular nation in Europe, I 
cannot forbear thinking that there is such an inter- 
■bourse ind commerce with evil spirits, as that which 
we express by the name of witchcraft. But when I 
consider that the ignorant and credulous parts of the 
world abound most in these relations, and that the 
persons among us, who are supposed to engage in 
such an infernal commerce, are people of a weak un- 
derstanding and crazed imagination, and at the same 
time reflect upon the many impostures and delusions 
of this nature that have been detected in all ages. I 
endeavour to suspend my belief till I hear more 
certain accounts than any which have yet come to 
my knowledge. In short, when I consider the question 
whether there are such persons in the world as those 
we call witches, my mind is divided between the two 
opposite opinions; or rather, (to speak my thoughts 
freely) I believe in general that there is, and has been 
such a thing as witchcraft ; but, at the same time, can 
give no credit to any particular instance of it. 

3. I am engaged in this speculation by some 
occurrences that I met with yesterday, which I shall 
give my reader an account of at large. As I was 
walking with my friend Sir Roger by the side of one 
of his woods, an old woman applied herself to me for 
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my charity. Her dress and figure put me in mind of 
the following description in Otway. 

In a close lane as I pursu’d my journey, 

I spied a wrinkled hag, with age grown double, 

Picking dry sticks, and mumbling to herself. 

Her eyes with scalding rheum were galled and red ; 

Cold palsy shook her head j her hands seemed withered ; 

And on her crooked shoulders had she wrapped 
The tattered remnants of an old stripped hanging, 

Which served to keep her carcass from the cold : 

So there was nothing of a piece about her. 

Her lower weeds^were all o’er coarsely patched 
With different-coloured rags, black, red, white, yellow, 

And seemed to speak variety of wretchedness. 

4. As I was musing on this description, and 
comparing it with the object before me, the knight 
told me, that this very old woman had the reputation 
of a witch all over the country, that her lips were 
observed to be always in motion,, and that there was 
not a switch about her house which her neighbours did 
not believe had carried her several hundreds of miles. 
If she chanced to stumble, they always found sticks 
or straws that lay in the figure of a cross before her. 
If she made any mistake at church, and cried * Amen* 
in a wrong place, they never failed to conclude that 
she was saying her prayers backwards. There was 
not a maid in the parish that would take a pin of her, 
though she should offer a bag of money with it. She 
goes by the name of Moll White and has made the 
country ring with imaginary exploits which are 
palmed upon her. If the dairy-maid does not+ make 
butter come so soon as she would have it, Moll 
Whi*!.:: is at the bottom of the churn. If a horse sweats 

t Another reading is : “ make her butter to come.” 
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in the stable, Moll White has been upon his back. If 
a hare makes an unexpected escape from the hounds, 
the huntsman curses Moll White. “Nay,” says Sir 
Roger. “ I have known the master of the pack, upon 
such an occasion, send one of his servants to see if 
Moll White had been out that morning.” 

5. This account raised my curiosity so far, that 
I begged my friend Sir Roger to go with me into her 
hovel, which stood in a solitary corner under the side 
of the wood. Upon our first entering Sir Roger 
winked to me, and pointed to something that stood 
behind the door, which, upon looking that way 
I found to be an old broomstaff. At the same time he 
whispered me in the ear to take notice of a tabby cat 
that sat in the chimney-corner, which, as the old 
knight told me, lay under as bad a report as Moll 
White herself ; for, besides that Moll is said often to 
accompany her in*the same shape, the cat is reported 
to have spoken twice or thrice in her life, and to have 
played several pranks above the capacity of an 
ordinary cat. 

6. I was secretly concerned to see human nature 
in so much wretchedness and disgrace, but at the 
same time could not forbear smiling to hear Sir Roger, 
who is a littled puzzled about the old woman, advising 
her as a justice of peace to avoid all communi- 
cation with the Devil, and never to hurt any of her 
neighbour’s cattle. We concluded our visit with a 
bounty which was very acceptable. 

7. In our return home Sir Roger told me, that 
old Moll had been often brought before him for 
making children spit pins, and giving maids the 
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nightmare; and that the country people would be 
tossing her into a pond, and trying experiments with 
her every day, if it was not for him and his chaplain- 

8. I have since found, upon inquiry, that Sir 
Roger was several times staggered with the reports 
that had been brought him concerning this old 
woman, and would frequently have bound heroverto 
the county-sessions, had not his chaplain with much 
ado persuaded him to the contrary. 

9. I have been the more particular in this account 
because I hear there is scarce a village in England 
that has not a Moll White in it. When an old 
woman begins to dote , and grow chargeable to a 
parish, she is generally turned into a witch, and fills 
the whole country with extravagant fancies, imagU 
nary distempers, and terrifying dreams. In the mean 
time, the poor wretch that is the innocent occasion of 
so many evils begins to be frighted at herself, and 
sometimes confesses secret commerce and familiarities 
that her imagination forms in a delirious old age,. 
This frequently cuts off charity from the greatest 
objects of compassion, and inspires people with a 
malevolence towards those poor decrepit parts of our 
species, in whom human nature is defaced by infirmity 
and dotage. 
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Haerct latcri Icthalis animio. 

Virgil, Acneid, iv. 73. 

The fatal dan 

Sticks to his side, and rankles in his lieart. 

DRYDHN. 


1. This agreeable seat is surroundetl with so many 
pleasing walks, which are struck out of a wood, in the 
raidst of which the house stands, that one can hartlly 
ever be weary of rambling from one labyrinth of 
delight to another. To one used to live in a city the 
charms of the country are so exquisite, that the mind 
is lost in a certain transport which raises ns ah'.jve 
ordinary life, and yet is not strong enough to be in- 
consistent with tranquillity. This state of mind 
was I in, ravished with the murmur of waters, the 
whisper of breezes, the singing of birds; and whet her 
I looked up to the heavens, down on the earth, or 
turned on the prospects around me, still struck with 
hew sense of pleasure; when I found by the voice of 
my friend, who walked by me, that we hail insen- 
sibly strolled into the grove sacred to the widow. 
“ This woman,” says he, ” is of all others the most un- 
intelligible ; she either designs to marry, or she does 
not. What is the most perplexing of all, is. that she 
does not either say to her lovers she has any resolution 
against that condition of life in general, or that slie 
banishes them : but, conscious of her own merit, she 
permits their addresses, without fear of an ill conse- 
quence, or want of respect, from their rage or de^ pair. 

475—8 
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She has that in her aspect, against which it is 
impossible to offend. A man whose thoughts are 
constantly bent upon so agreeable an object, must 
be excused if the ordinary occurrences in conversation 
are below his attention. I call her indeed perverse; 
but, alas! why do I call her so? Because her superior 
merit is such, that I cannot approach her without 
awe, that my heart is checked by too much esteem. I 
am angry that her charms are not more laccessible, 
that I am more inclined to worship than salute her. 
How often have I wished her unhappy, that I might 
have an opportunity of serving her ? And how often 
troubled in that very imagination, at giving her the 
pain of being obliged? Well, I have led a miserable 
life in secret upon her account ; but fancy she would 
have condescended to have some regard for me, if it 
had not been for that watchful animal, her confidante. 

2. “ Of all persons under the sun,” continued 
be, calling me by my name, “ be sure to set a mark 
upon confidantes : they are of all people the most 
impertinent. What is most pleasant to observe in 
yiem, is, that they assume to themselves the merit 
the persons whom they have in their custody. 
nfiv^tilla is a great fortune, and in wonderful danger 
of surprises, therefore full of suspicions of the least 
indifferent thing, particularly careful of new acquain- 
tance, and of growing too familiar with the old. 
Themista, her favourite woman, is every whit as 
careful of whom she speaks to, and what she says* 
Let tile ward be a beauty, her confidante shall treat 
V iu with an air of distance ; let her be a fortune, and 


t Another reading is * acceptable.’ 
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she assumes the suspicious behaviour of her friend and 
patroness. Thus it is that very many of our unmarried 
•women of distinction, are to all intents and purposes 
married, except the consideration of different sexes. 
They are directly under the conduct of their whisperer : 
and think they are in a state of freedom, while thQy 
can prate with one of these attendants of all men in 
general, and still avoid the man they most like. You 
do not see one heiress in a hundred whose fate does 
cot turn upon this circumstance of choosing a confi- 
dante. Thus it is that the lady is addressed to, 
presented and flattered, only by proxy, in her woman. 
In my case, how is it possible that—*’ Sir Roger was 
proceeding in his harangue, when we heard the voice 
of one speaking very importunately, and repeating 
these words, » What, not one smile?” We followed 
the sound till we came to a close thicket, on the other 
side of which we saw a young woman sitting as it 
were in personated sullenness, just over a transparent 
fountain. Opposite to her stood Mr. William, Sir 
Roger’s master of the game. The knight whispered 
me, “ Hist ! these are lovers.” The huntsman looking 

earnestly at the shadow of the young maiden in the 
stream ” Oh thou dear picture, if thou couldst remain 
there in the absence of that fair creature whom you 
represent in the water, how willingly could I stand 
here satisfied for ever, without troubling my dear 
Betty herself with any mention of her unfortunate 
William, whom she is angry with! But alas ! when 
she pleases to be gone, thou wilt also vanish— Yet let 
me talk to thee while thou dost stay- Tell my dearest 
Betty thou dost not more depend upon her, than does 
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her William : her absence will make away with me as 
well as thee. If she offers to remove thee, I will jump 
into these waves to lay hold on thee; herself, her 
own dear person, I must never embrace again. Still 
do you hear me without one smile — It is too much to 
l^ear — ” He had no sooner spoke these words, but he 
made an offer of throwing himself into the water: at 
which his mistress started up, and at the next instant 
he jumped across the fountain and met her in an 
embrace. She, half recovering from her fright, said, 
in the most charming voice imaginable, and with a 
tone of complaint, “ I thought how well you would 
drown yourself. No, no, you won’t drown yourself 
till you have taken your leave of Susan Holiday.’* 
The huntsman, with a tenderness that spoke the 
most passionate love, and with his cheek close to 
hers, whispered the softest vows of fidelity in her 
ear. and crietl, “Don’t, my dear, believe a word Kate 
Willow says; she is spiteful, and makes stories 
because she loves to hear me talk to herself for 
your sake.” “Look you there,” quoth Sir Roger, 
“ do you see there, all mischief comes from confi- 
dantes ! But let us not interrupt them; the maid 
is honest, and the man dares not be otherwise, 
for he knows I loved her father. I will interpose in 
this matter, and hasten t he wedding. Kate William 
is a witty, mischievous wench in the neighbourhood, 
who was a beauty, and makes me hope I shall see the 
p rverse widow in her condition. She was so flippant 
with her answers to all the honest fellows that came 
near her, and so very vain of her beauty, that she has 
valued herself upon her charms till they are ceased. 
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She therefore now makes it her business to prevent 
-Other young women trom being more discreet than ^ 
she was herself: however, the sauc_^ thing said the''''*^ 
other day well enough, ‘Sir Roger and I must 
a match, for we are both despised by those we loved. 

The hussy a has great deal of power wherever she 1 
comes, and has her share of cunning. 

3. “However, when I reflect upon this woman, I 
do not know whether in the main I am the worse for 
having loved her. Whenever she is recalled to my 
imagination my youth returns, and I feel a forgotten 
warmth in my veins. This affliction in my life 
"has streaked all my conduct with a softness, of which 
I should otherwise have been incapable. It is, per- 
"haps, to this dear image in my heart owing that I a 

apt to relen t, that I easily forgive, and that many ^ 
desirable things are grown into my temper, which I 
should not have arrived at by better motives than 
the thought of being one day hers. I am pretty well 
satisfied such a passion as I have had is never well 
cured ; and, between you and me, I am often apt to 
imagine it has had some whimsical effect upon my 
brain: for I frequently find, that in my most serious 
discourse I let fall some comical familiarity of speech. 

■or odd phrase, that makes the company laugh. How- 
ever. I cannot but allow she is a most excellent 
woman. When she is in the country I warrant she 
does not run into dairies, but reads upon the nature 
of plants; but has a glass hive, and comes into the 
garden out of books to see them work, and observe 
the policies of their commonwealth. Sheunderstan s 

every thing. I would give ten pounds to hear her 
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argue with my friend Sir Andrew Freeport about 
trade. No, no, for all she looks so innocent as it 
were, take my word for it she is no fool.^’ 

No. 119. Tuesday, July 17, 1711 (Addison) 

Manners in City and Country 

Urbetn, quant dicunt Romam, MeliboeCy putavi 
Stultus ego huic nostrae similent, 

VIRGIL, Eclogues, i. 20. 

The city men call Rome, unskilful clown, 

I thought resembled this our humble town.^ 

Warton. 

1. The first and most obvious reflections which 
arise in a man who changes the city for the country* 
are upon the different manners of the people whom 
he meets with in those two different scenes of life* 
By manners I do not inean morals, but behaviour and 
good-breeding, as they shew themselves in the town 
and in the country. 

2. And here in the first place, I must observe a 
very great revolution that has happened in this article 

good-breeding. Several obliging deferences* 
condescensions and submissions, with many outward 
forms and ceremonies that accompany them, were 
first of all brought up among the politer part of man- 
kind, who lived in courts and cities, and distinguished 
themselves from the rustic part of the species (who on 
all occasions acted bluntly and naturally) by such a 
mutual complaisance and intercourse of civiliiics. 

1 Dryden translates : 

Fool that I was, I tho’jght imperial Rome 
Like Mantella. 
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These forms of conversation by degrees multiplied 
and grew troublesome ; the modish world found too 
great a constraint in them, and have therefore thrown 
most of them aside. Conversation, like the Romish 
religion, was so encumbered with show and ceremony, 
that it stood in need of a reformation to retrench its 
superfluities, and restore it to its natural good sense 
and beauty. At present therefore an unconstrained 
carriage, and a certain openness of behaviour, are the 
height of good breeding. The fashionable world is 
grown free and easy ; our manners sit more loose upon 
us : nothing is so modish as an agreeable negligence. 
In a word, good breeding shows itself most where to 
an ordinary eye it appears the least. 

3. If after this we look on the people of mode in 
the country, we find in them the manners of the last 
age. They have no sooner fetched themselves up to 
the fashion of a polite world, but the town has drop- 
ped them, and are nearer to the first state of nature 
than to those refinements which formerly reigned in 
the court, and still prevail in the country. One may 
now know a man that never conversed in the world, 
by his excess of good breeding. A polite country 
squire shall make you as many bows in half an hour, 
as would serve a courtier for a week. There is infinitely 
more to do about place and precedency in a meeting 
of justices’ wives, than in an assembly of duchesses. 

4. This rural politeness is very troublesome to a 
man of my temper, who generally takes the chaii that 
is next me, and walk first or last, in the front or in the 
rear, as chance directs. I have known my friend Sir 
Roger’s dinner almost cold before the company could 
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adjust, the ceremonial, and be prevailed upon to sit 
down ; and have heartily pitied my old friend, when 
I have seen him forced to pick and cull his guests, as 
they. sat at the several parts of hi-s table, that he 
might driak their healths according to their respective 
ranks aqd qualities. Honest Will Wimble, who I 
should have thought had been altogether uninfected 
with ceremony, gives me abundance of trouble in this 
particular. Though he has been fishing all the mor- 
ning, he will not help himself at dinner till lam 
served. When we arc going out of the hall, he runs 
behind me; and last night, as we were walking in the 
fiebls, slopped sliori at a stile til! I came up to it, and 
upon my making signs to him to gel over, told me, 
with a serious smile, that sure I believed they harl no 
manners in the country. 


5. There has happened another revolution in the 
point of good breeding, which relates to the conver- 
sation among men of moile, and which I cannot but 
loolv vipon as very extraordinary. It was certainly 
one of the first distinctions of a well-bred man, to 
cx|)ress every thing that had the most remote a])]>ear- 
ance of being obscene, in modest terms and distant 
I)hrases; whilst the ehiwn, who hati no such delicacy 
of conception and expression, clothed his ideas in 
those plain homely terms that are the most obvious 


and natural, 
carried to an 


This kind of good manners was perhaps 
excess, so as to make conversation too 


slift, foimal, anil [ii'ceise : for which reason (as 
hypocrisy in one age is generally succeeded by 
atheism in another) conversation is in a great measure 
relapsed into the first extreme; so that at present 
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several of our man of the town, and particularly those 
who have been polished in France, make use of the 
most coarse, uncivilized words in our lan^^ua^^e, and 
utter themselves often in such a mannei as a clown 

would blush to hear. 

6^ This infamous piece of good breeding, which 
reigns among the c^oxcornl^^ of the town, has not yet 
made its way into the country ; and as it is impossible 
for such an irrational way of conversation to last bmi*, 
among a people that makes.any profession of religion 
or show of modesty, if the country gentlemen get into 
it, they will certainly be left in the lurcli- Theii good 
breeding will come too late to them, and they will be 
thought a parcel of lewd downs,,. while^they fancy 
themselves talking together like men of- wit and 


pleasure. 


7. As the two points of good breeding which I 
have hitherto insisted upon, regard behaviour and 
conversation, there is -is a third which turns upon 
dress. . In this loo the country are very much belond- 
hand. The rural beaus are not yet got out of the 
fashion that took place at the time of the Revolution, 
but ride about the country in red coats and laced ha s 
while the women, in many parts are still trying to 
outvie one another in the height of their head-dresses. 

8. But a friend of mine, who is now upon the 
western circuit, having promised to give me an 
account of the several modes and fasliions that pre 
vail in the different parts of the nation through which 
he passes, I shall defer the enlarging upon 

topic till I have received a letter from him, which I 

expect every post. 
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No. 120^' WEDNESDAY. JULY 18, i711. (Addison> 

Instinct in Animals (!) 

Equidem credo, quia sit divitiitus illis, 

Ingenium 

VIRGIL, Georgies, 1.415. 5 

I deem their breasts inspired, with a divine 
sagacity.* 

1. My friend Sir Roger is very often merry with 
me upon my passing so much of my time among his 
poultry. He has caught me twice or thrice looking 
after a bird’s nest, and several times sitting an hour 
or two together near an hen and chickens. He tells 
me he believes I am personally acquainted with every 
fowl about his house; calls such a particular cock my 
favourite, and frequently complains that his ducks 
and geese have more of my company than .himself. 

2. I must confess I am infinitely delighted with 

those speculations of nature which are to be made in 

a country life; and as my reading has very much lain 

among books of natural history, I cannot forbear 

recollecting upon this occasion the several remarks 

which I have met with in authors, and comparing 

them with what falls under my own observation : the 

arguments for providence drawn from the natural 

history of animals being in my opinion demon- 
strative. 

3. The make of every kind of animal is different 
from that of every other kind; and yet there is not 

the least turn in the muscles or twist in the fibres of 

• Dryden translates : " 

I think their breasts with heav’niy souls inspir’d. 
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any one, which does not render them more proper for 
that particular animal’s way of life than any other 
cast or texture of them would have been. 

4. The most violent appetites in all creatures 
are Lust and Hunger: the first is a perpetual call 
upon them to prapagate their kind; the latter to- 
preserve themselves. 

5. It is astonishing to consider the different 
degrees of care that descend from the parent to the 
young, so far as is absolutely necessary for the leaving 
a posterity. Some creatures cast their eggs as chance 
directs them, and think of them no farther, as insects 
and several kinds of fish. Others, of a nicer frame, 
find out proper beds to deposit them in, and there 
leave them; as the serpent, the crocodile, and the 
ostrich': others hatch their eggs, and tend the birth, 
till it is able to shift for itself. 

6. What can we call the principle which directs 
every different kind of bird to observe a particular 
plan in the structure of its nest, and direct all the 
same species to work after the same model ? It cannot 
be imitation ; for, though you hatch a crow under a 
hen, and never let it see any of the works of its own 
kind, the nest it makes shall be the same, to the laying 
of a stick, with all the other nests of the same species.. 
It cannot be reason ; for, were animals indued with it 
to as great a degree as man, their buildings would be 
as different as ours, according to the different con- 
veniences that they would propose to themselves. 

7. Is it not remarkable, that the same temper of 
weather, which raises this genial warmth in animals, 
should cover the trees with leaves, and the fields with 
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grass, for their security and concealment, and produce 
such infinite swarms of insects for the support and 
sustenance of their respective broods ? 

8. Is it not wonderful, that the love of the parent 
“should be so violent while it lasts, and that it should 
last no longer than is necessary for the preservation 
of the young ? 

9. The violence of this natural love is exempli- 
fied by a very barbarous experiment ; which I shall 
<^uotc at length, as I find it in an excellent author, and 
hope my readers will pardon the mentioning such an 
instance of cruelty, because there is nothing can so 
effectually show the strength of that principle in 
animals' of wliich I am here speaking. ** A person 
who was well skilled in dissections opened a bitch, 
and as she lay in the most exquisite tortures, offered 
her one ol her young j^iippios, which she immediately 
fell a-licking ; anti for the time seemed insensible of 
her own pain. On the removal, she kept her eye fixt 
on it, and began a wailing st^rt of <Ty, which seemed 
rather to proceed from the loss of her young one, 
than the sense of her own torments.” 

10. But, nolwdthstanding this natural love in 
brutes is much more violent and intense than in 
rational creatures, providence has taken care that it 
should Ijf no longer trouldesome to the parent than it 
is useful to the young ; for so soon as the wants of the 
latter cease, the mother withdraws her fondness, and 
leaves them to provide for themselves ; and, what is a 
very remarkable circumstance in this part of instinct, 
T-e find that the love of the parent may be lengthened 
<}ul oeyond its usual time, if the i>reservation of the 
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species requires it ; as we may see in birds that drive 
away their young as soon as they are able to get their 
livelihood, but continue to feed them if they are tied 
to the nest, or confined within a cage, or by any other 
means appear to be out of a condition of supplj'ing 
their own necessities. 

11. This natural -love is not observed in animals 
to ascend from the young to the parent, which is not 
at all necessary for the continuance of ihesi)ecies; 
nor indeed in reasonable creatures does it rise in any 
proportion, as it spreads itself downwards ; for in all 
family affection, we find protection granted and 
favours bestowed, are greater motives to love and 
tenderness, than safety, benefits, or life received. 

12. One would wonder to hear sceptical men 

disputing for the reason of animals, and telling us it 

is only our pride and prejudices that will not allow 

them the use of that faculty. 

13. Reason shows itself in all occurrences of life , 

whereas the brute makes no discovery ot such a talent, 
but in what immediately regards his own preservation, 
or the continuance of his species. Animals in their 
generation are wiser than the so ns of muJ ; but t ] T ejx 
^s dom is confin^ tQ~a few particiija r^ and lies jij^i 
very narrow compass,. Take a brute out of his instin> i, 
and you fTnT him \'^olly deprived of understanding. 
To use an instance that comes often under obser- 


vation. 

14. With what caution does the hen provide her- 
self a nest in places unfrequented, and free from noise 
and disturbance! When she has laiil her eggs in 
such a manner that she can coyer them, what care does 
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she take in turning them frequently, that all parts 
may partake of the vital warmth ? When she leaves 
them, to provide for her necessary sustenance, how 
punctually does she return before they have time 
to cool, and become incapable of producing an 
animal ? In the summer you see her giving herself 
greater freedoms, and quitting her care for above 
two hours together ; but in winter, when the rigour of 
the season would chill the principles of life, and 
destroy the young one, she grows more assiduous in 
her attendance, and stays away but half the time. 
When the birth approaches, with how much nicety 
and attention does she help the chick to break its 
prison? Not to take notice of her covering it from 
The injuries of the weather, providing it proper 
nourishment, and teaching it to help itself; nor to 
mention her forsaking the nest, if after the usual time 
of reckoning the young one does not make its 
appearance. A chemical operation could not be 
followed with greater art or diligence, than is seen in 
the hatching of a chick ; though there are many other 
birds that show an. infinitely greater sagacity in 
all the forementioned particulars. 

15. But at the same time the hen, that has all 
this seeming ingenuity (which is indeed absolutely 
necessary for the propagation of the species), 
considered in other respects, is without the least 
glimmerings of thought or commonsense. She 
mistakes a piece of chalk for an egg, and sits upon it 
in the same manner. She is insensible of any 
increase or diminution in the number ot those she 
lays. She does not distinguish between her own and 
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those of another species ; and when the birth appears 
of never so different a bird, will cherish it for her 
own. In all these circumstances, which do not carry 
an immediate regard to the subsistence of herself or 
her species, she is a very idiot. 

16. There is not, in my opinion, any thing more 
mysterious in nature than this instinct in animals, 
which thus rises above reason, and falls infinitely short 
of it. It cannot be accounted for by any properties in 
matter, and at the same time works after so odd a 
manner, that one cannot think it the faculty of an 
intellectual being. For my own part, I look upon it 
as upon the principle of gravitation in bodies, which 
is not to be explained by any known qualities 
inherent in the bodies themselves, nor from any laws 
of mechanism ; but, according to the best notions of 
the greatest philosophers, is an immediate impression 
from the first mover, and the divine energy acting in 
the creatiyes. 

No. 131.V THURSDAY, JULY 19, 1711 (Addison) 

Instinct in Animals (11) 

Jovis omnia plena. 

Virgil, Eclogues, iii. 60. 

All things are full of Jove. 

1. As I was walking this morning in the great 
yard that belongs to my friend's country house, I was 
wonderfully pleased to see the diflerent workings of 
instinct in a hen followed by a brood of ducks. The 
young, upon the sight of a pond, immediately ran 
into it, while the step-mother, with all imaginable 
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anxiety, hovered about the borders of it, to call them 
out of an element that appeared to her so dangerous 
and destructive. As the different principle which 
acted in these different animals cannot be termed 
reason, so when we call it instinct, we mean something 
we have no knowledge of. To me, as I hinted in my 
last paper, it seems the immediate direction of pro- 
vidence, and such an operation of the Supreme Being,, 
as that which determines all the portions of matter to 
their proper centres, A modern philosopher, quoted 
by Monsieur Bayle in his learned dissertation on the 
souls of brutes, delivers the same opinion, though in 
a bolder form of words, where he says, Deus est anima 
hrntoruni (God himself is the soul of brutes). Who can 
tell what to call that seeming sagacity in animals, 
which directs them to such food as is proper for 
them, and makes them naturally avoid whatever is 
noxious or unwholesome ? Tully has observed, that a 
lamb no sooner falls from its mother, but immediately 
and of his own accord applies itself to the teat. 
Dampier, in his travels, tells us, that when seamen 
are thrown upon any of the unknown coasts of 
America, they never venture upon the fruit of any 
tree, how tempting soever it may appear, unless they 
observe that it is marked with the pecking of birds • 

but fall on without any fear or apprehension where 

the birds have been before them. 


2. 


But cot-withstanding animals have nothing 
like the use of reason, we find in them all the lower 
parts of our nature, the passions and senses in their 
greatest strength and perfection. And here it is 
worth our observation, that all beasts and birds of 
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prey are wonderfully subject to anger, malice,, 
revenge, and all other violent passions that may 
animate them in search of their proper food ; as those 
that are incapable of defending themselves, or 
annoying others, or whose safety lies chiefly in the;r 
flight, are suspicious, fearful, and apprehensive of 
every thing they see or hear ; whilst others that are 
of assistance and use to man, have their natures 
softened with something mild and tractable, and by 
that means are qualified for a domestic life. In this 
case the passions generally correspond with the make 
of the body. We do not find the fury of a lion in so 
weak and defenceless an animal as a lamb, nor the 
meekness of a lamb in a creature so armed for battle 
and assault as the lion. In the same manner, we find 
that particular animals have a more or less exquisite 
sharpness and sagacity in those particular senses 
which most turn to their advantage, and in which 
their safety and welfare is the most concerned. 

3. Nor must we here omit that great variety of 
arms with which nature has differently fortified the 
bodies of several kinds' of animals, such as claws, 
hoofs, and horns, teeth, and tusks, a tail, a sting, a 
trunk, or a proboscis. It is likewise observed by natura- 
lists, that it must be some hidden principle distinct 
from what we call reason, which instructs animals in 
the use of these their arms, and teaches them to 
manage them to the best advantage ; because they 
naturally defend themselves with that part in whi^h 
their strength lies, beforet he weapon be formed in it; 
as is remarkable in lambs, which though they, are 

• The Oxford editor reads 'kind'. i 

475—9 
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bred within doors, and never saw the actions of their 
own species, push at those who approach them with 
their foreheads, before the first budding of a horn 

appears. 

4. I shall add to these general observations an 
instance, which Mr. Locke has given us of provid- 
ence, even in the imperfections of a creature which 
seems the meanest and most despicable in the whole 
animal world. “ We may,” says he, “from the make of 
an oyster, or < ockie, conclude, that it has not so many 
nor so quick senses as a man, or several other 
animals: nor if it liad. would it, in that state and 
incapacity of transferring itself from one place to 
another, be bettered by them. What good would 

^ightand hearing do to a creature that cannot move 
itself to or from the object, wherein at a distance it 

perceives good or evil ? And would not quickness of 
sensation be :in inconvenience to an animal that must 
be still where chance has once placed it, and there 
receive the afflux of colder or warmer, clean or foul 

Avat^r as happens to come to it } ” 

5. I shall add to this instance out of Mr. Locke 
another opt of ilu- learned Dr. More, who cites it from 
('ardan. in relation to another animal which provi- 
dence has left defective, but at the same time has 
shown its wisdom in the formation of that organ 
iii which it seems chiefly to have failed. “What is 
more obvious and ordinary than a mole? And yet 
what inore pali>able argument of providence than 
she? the members of her body are so exactly fitted 
to btri- nature and manner of life : for her dwelling 
! '^ong under ground where nothing is to seen 
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nature has so obscurely fitted her with eyes, that 
naturalists can scarce agree whether she have any 
sight at all or no. But for amends, what she is 
capable of for her defence and warning of danger, 
she has very eminently conferred upon her ; for she is 
exceeding quick of hearing. And then her short tail • 
and short legs, but broad forefeet armed with sharp 
claws, we see by the event to what purpose they are, 
she so swiftly working herself under ground, and 
making her way so fast in the earth as they that 
behold it cannot but admire it. Her legs therefore 
are short, that she need dig no more than will serve 
the mere thickness of her body; and her forefeet 
are broad that she may scoop away much earth at a 
time: and little or no tail she has, because she 
courses it not on the ground, like the rat or mouse, of 
whose kindred she is, but lives under the earth, and 
is fain to dig herself a dwelling there. And she 
making her way through so thick an element, which 
wiir not yield easily, as the air or the water, it had 
been dangerous so have drawn so long a train behind 
her ; for her enemy might fall upon her rear, and fetch 
her out, before she had completed or got full 
possession of her works.” 

6. I cannot forbear mentioning Mr. Boyle’s 
remark upon this last creature, who I remember 
somewhere in his works observes, that though the 
mole be not totally blind (as it is commonly thought) 
she has’ not sight enough to distinguish particular 
objects. Her eye is said to have but one humour 
in it, which is supposed to give her the idea of light, 
but of nothing else, and is so formed that this idea is 
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probably painful to the animal. Whenever she, 
comes up into broad day she might be in danger of 
being taken, unless she were thus affected by a light 
striking upon her eye, and immediately warning her 
to bury herself in her proper element. More si^ht 
would be useless to her, as none at all might be fatal. 

7. I have only instanced such animals as seem 
the most imperfect works of nature ; and if providence 
shows itself even in the blemishes of these creatures 
how much more does it discover itself in the several 
endowments which it has variously bestowed upon 
Such creatures as are more or less finished and 
completed in their several faculties, according to the 
condition of life in which they are posted. 

8. I could wish our Royal Society would compile 
a body of natural history, the best that could be 
gathered together from books and observations. If 
the several writers among them took each his parti* 
cular species, and gave us a distinct account of its 
original, birth and education, its policies, hostilities 
and alliances, with the frame and texture of its in- 
ward and outward parts, and particularly those that 
distinguish it from all other animals, with their 
peculiar aptitudes for the state of being in which 

providence has placed them, it would be one of the 

best services their studies could do mankind, and not 
a little redound to the glory of the All-wise Contriver. 


9. It is true, such a natural history, after all the 
disquisitions of the learned, would be infinitely short 
and defective. Seas and deserts hide millions of 

animals from our obseryation. Innumerable artifice% 
and startagems are acted in the howling wilderness 
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great deep, that can Pevet^ come to o\ir 
’knowledge. Besides that there are infinitely more 
specie^ of creatures which are not to be seen without, 
tt6r ’indeed with the help of the finest glasses, than of 
fench aJs are bulky enough for the naked eye to take 
hold of. However, from the consideration of such 
animals as lie within the compass of our knowledge, 
iwe might easily form a conclusion of the rest, that 
the same variety of wisdom and goodness runs tlirough 
Che' whole creation, and puts every creature in a 
condition to provide for its safety and subsistence in 
iCsproper station. 

Jiii - lOji.Tully has given us an admirable sketch of 
aaturai'hisitory, in his second book concerning the 
tiature\' of. the gods j and that in a style so raised by 

metaphors and descriptions, that it lifts thei Subject 
above raillery and. ridicule, which frequently fall on 
fcuch nice Observations when they pass through the 
hands of an ordinary writer. 

■ Friday, JULY 20, 17H. (Addison) 

! ih i c A Visit to the Assizes 

Comes jucundus in via pro vehiculo est. 

PUBLIUS SYRIUS : Fragrents. 

An agreeable companion upon the road is as 
good as a coach. 

1. A man’s first care should be to avoid the re- 
proaches of his own heart; his next, to escape the 
censures of the world. If the last interferes with the 
former, it ought to be entirely neglected ; but other- 
wise there cannot be a greater satisfaction to an. 
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honest mind, than to see those approbations which, ij| 
gives itself seconded by the applauses of the publics 
a man is more sure of his conduct, when the verdict 
which he passes upon his own behaviour is thus 
warranted and confirmed by the opinion of all that 
know him, j 

2. My worthy friend Sir Roger is one of those 
who is not only at peace within himself, but beloved 
and esteemed by all about him. He receives a suit*- 
able tribute for his universal benevolence to mankind, 
in the returns of affection and good-will, which are 
paid him by every one that lives within his neigh* 
bourhood. I lately met with two or three odd 
instances of that general respect which is shown to 
the good old knight. He would needs carry Will 
Wimble and myself with him to the county assizesi 
As we were upon the road Will Wimble joined a 
couple of plain men who rid before us, and conversed 
with them for some time; during which my friend 
Sir Roger acquainted me with their characters. 

3. »The first of them,” says he, ” that has ^ 
by his side, is a yeoman of about an hun<lred 

pounds a year, an honest man : he is just within the 
Game Act, and qualified to kill an hare or a pheasant: 
he knocks down a dinner with his gun twice or thrice 
a week ; and by that means lives much cheaper than 
those who have not so good an estate as himself. He 
would be a good neighbour if he did not destroy so 
many partridges. In short, he is a very sensible man j 

shoots flying ; and has been several times foreman of 
the petty-jury. 

4. ” The other that rides with him is Toni Touchy* 
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a fellow famous for taking the law of every body. 
There is not one in the town where he lives that he 
has not sued at a quarter-sessions. The rogue had 
once the impudence to go to law with the widow His 
head is full of costs, damages, and ejectments ; he 
plagued a couple of honest gentlemen so long for a 
trespass in breaking one of his hedges, till he was 
forced to sell the ground it inclosed to defray the 
charges of the prosecution. His father left him four- 
score pounds a year; but he has cast ai^ been cast so 
often, that he is not now worth thirty. O siippo^he 
is going upon the old business of the willow-tree.jj 
5. As Sir Roger was giving me this account of 
Tom Touchy, Will Wimble and his two companions 
stopped short till we came up to them. After having 
paid their respects to Sir Roger, Will told him that 
Mr. Touchy and he must appeal to him upon a dispuit 
that arose between them. Will, it seems, had been 
giving his fellow-traveller an account of his angling 
one day in such a hole; when Tom Touchy, instead 
of hearing out his story, told him that Mr. Such-an- 
one, if he pleased, might take the law of him for 
fishing in that part of the river. My friend Sir Roger 
heard them both, upon a round^t ; and after hav- 
ing paused some time told them, with the air ol a 
man who would not give his judgment rashly, that 
much might be said on both sides.\jhey were ncUher 

of them dissatisfied with the knight's determination 
because neither of them found himself in the wrong 
by it : upon which we made the best of our way to 

the assizes^ 

6. The court was sat before Sir Roger came ; but 
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ndtTWithstanding all the justices had taken their places 
upon the bench, they made room for the old knight at 
t'h-e head of them ; who for his reputation in the country 
took occasion to whisper in the judge’s ear, that he 
was glad his lordship had met with so much good 
weather -in his circuit. I was listening to the proceed- 
ing of the court with much attention, and infinitely 
pleased With that great appearance and solemnity 
which so properly accompanies such a public 
administratibn of our laws; when, after about an 
hour’s sitting, I observed to my great surprise, in the 
midst of a trial, that my friend Sir Roger was getting 
up to speak. I was in some pain for him, till I found 
■he had acquitted himself of two or three sentences, 
with a look of much business and great intrepidity. 

'7: Upon his first rising the court was hushed, 
and a general whisper ran among the country people, 
that Sir Roger was up. The speech he made was so 
little to the purpose, that 1 shall not trouble my 
readers with an account of it ; and I believe was not 
So much designed by the knight himself to inform 
the court, as to give him a figure in my eye, and keep 
up his credit in the country. 

8. I was highly delighted, when the court rose, 
to see the gentlemen of the country gathering about 

my old friend, and striving who should compliment 

him most ; at the same time that the ordinary people 

gazed upon him at a distance, not a little admiring 

his courage, that was not afraid to speak to the 
judge. 

9. In our return home we met with a very odd 
accident ; which I cannot forbear relating, because it 
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shows how desirous all who know Sir Roger afe of 
giving him marks of their esteem. When we were 
arrived upon the verge of his estate, we stopped at a 

little inn to rest ourselves and our horses. The man 
of the house had it seems been formerly a servant in 

the knight’s family ; and to do honour to his old 
master, had some lime since, unknown to Sir Roger, 
put him up in a sign-post before the door ; so that the 
“ Knight’s Head ” had hung out upon the road about 
a week before he himself knew any thing of the 
matter. As soon as Sir Roger was acquainted with it, 
iBuding that his servant's indiscretion proceeded 
iPPhoVly front affection and good-will, he only told him 
that he had made him too high a compliment ; atid 
when the fellow seemed to think that could hare y 
be, Added with a more decisive look, that it too 
great an honour for any man under a duke; but told him 
at the same time, that it might be altered with a very 
few touches, and that he himself would be at the 
charge of it. Accordingly they got a painter by the 
knight’s directions to add a pair of whiskers to the 
face, and by a little aggravation of the features to 
change it into the ** Saracen’s Head.” I should not 

have known this story, had not the innkeeper, upon 
Sir Roger's alighting, told him in my hearing, that 
his honour’s head was brought back last night with 

the alterations that he had ordered to be made m it. 
Upon this my friend, with his usual cheertuhiess, 
related the particulars above-mentioned and ordered 
the head to be brought into the room. I could not 
forbear discovering greater expressions of mirth than 
ordinary upon the appearance of this monstrous face, 
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under which, notwithstanding it was made to frown 
and stare in a most extraordinary manner, I could still 
discover a distant resemblance of my old friend. Sir 
Roger, upon seeing me laugh, desired me to tell him 
truly if I thought it possible for people to know him 
in that disguise. I at first kept my usual silence; but 
upon the knight’s conjuring me to tell him whether it 
was not still more like himself than a Saracen, I com- 
posed my countenance in the best manner I could, 
and replied that much might be said on both 
sides. 

10. These several adventures, with the knight's 
behaviour in them, gave me as pleasant a day asevef 
I met with in any of my travels. 

No, 123.J Saturday. July 21 . 1711. (Addison> 

Story of Eudoxus and Leontine 

Ditctritui scd vim promovet insitam, 

Rectiijue cultus pectora rohorant : 

Vtcunqiie dcft'cere mores^ 

Dedecornut bene natti culpac. 

Horace. Odes, 4. 33, 

Vet the best blood by learning is refin'd, 

And virtue arms the solid mind ; 

Whilst vice will slain the noblest race, 

And the paternal stamp efface. 

Oldisworth 

1. As I was yesterilay taking the air with my 
friend Sir Roger, we were met by a fresh-coloured 
ruddy young man, who rid by us full speed, with a 
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couple of servants behind him. Upon my inquiry who 
he was. Sir Roger told me that he was a young 
gentleman of a considerable estate, who had been 
educated by a tender mother that lived not many 
miles from tbe-place where we were. She is a v y 
good lady, says my friend, but took so much care ot 
her son’s health, that she has made him 8°”'! J 
nothing. She quickly found that reading was bad 
for his eyes, and that writing made his head ach . 
He was let loose among the woods as soon as e w 
able to ride on horseback, or to carry a gun upon his 
shoulder. To be brief, I found, by my friend s account 
of him, that he had got a great stock of health, but 
nothing else; and that if it were a mans bmunmis 
only to live, there would not be a more accomplished 


young fellow in the whole country. 

2. The truth of it is, since my residing in these 
parts, I have seen and heard innumerable instances o 
young heirs and elder brothers who, either from their 
own reflecting upon the estates they are born to, an 

therefore thinking all other accomplishments unncces- 
sary, or from hearing these notions frequently 

cated to them by the flattery of their servants and 

domestics, or from the same foolish thought prevai 

ing in those who have the care of their education are 
of no manner of use but to keep up their familu . 
and transmit their lands and houses in a line to 

posterity. 

3. This makes me often think on a story ave 
heard of two friends, which I shall give my rca er a 
large, under feigned names. The moral of it may. 
1 hope, be useful, though there are some circumstances 
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Which make it rather appear like a novel than a true 
story. 

4. Eudoxus and Leontine began the world with 
small estates. They were both of them men of good 
sense and great virtue. They prosecuted their studies 
together in their earliest years, and entered into such 
a friendship as lasted to the end of their lives. 
Eudoxus, at his first setting out in the world, threw 
himself into a court, where, by his natural endow- 
ments and his acquired abilities, he made his way 
from one post to another, till at length he had raised 
a very considerable fortune. Leontine, on the contrary 
sought all opportunities of improving his mind by 
study, conversation, and travel. He was not only 

' * i 

acquainted with all the sciences, but with the most 
eminent professors of them throughout Europe. He 
knew perfectly well the interests of its princes, with 
the customs and fashions of their courts, and could 
scarce meet with the name of an extraordinary person 
in the Gazette whom he had not either talked to or 
seen. | In short, he had so well mixed and digested 
his knowledge of men and books, that he made one 
of the most accomplished persons of his age.\ During 
the w'hole course of his studies and travels, he kept 
up a punctual correspondence with Eudoxus, who 
often made himself acceptable to the principal men 
about court, by the intelligence which he received 
from Leontine. When they were both turned of forty, 
(an age in which, according to Mr. Cowley, there is no 
dallying with life) they determined, pursuant to the 
resolution they had taken in the beginning 'of their 
Jives, to retire, and pass the remainder of their days 
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in the country. In order to this, they both ^of 
them married much about the same lime. Leontine,. 
■with his own and his wife’s fortune, bought a 
farm of three hundred a year, which lay within the 
neighbourhood of his friend Eudoxus, who had 
purchased an estate of as many thousands; they 
were both of them fathers about the same time,. 
Eudoxus having a son born to him, and Leontine a 
daughter ; but to the unspeakable grief of the latter, 
his young wife (in whom all his happiness was 
wrapt up) died in a few days after the birth of her 

daughter. His affliction would have been insuppoH- 
able, had he not been comforted by the daily visits 
and conversations of his friend. As they "were one 
day talking together with their usual intimacy, 
Leontine, considering how incapable he was of giving 
his daughter a proper education in his own house, 
and Eudoxus reflecting on the ordinary behaviour 
of a son who knows himself to be the heir of a great 
estate, they both agreed upon an exchange of 
children, namely, that the boy should be bred up 
with Leontine as his son, and that the girl should 
live with Eudoxus as his daughter, till they were 
each of them arrived at years of discretion. The 

wife of Eudoxus, knowing that her son could not be 

so advantageously brought up as under the care o 
Leontine, and considering at the same time that lo 
would be perpetually under her own eye, was y 
degrees prevailed upon to fall in with the projec . 
She therefore took Leonilla, for that was the name ol 
the girl, and educated her as her own daughter. he 
two friends on each side had wrought ihemse ves o 



114 


COVERLEY PAPERS 


[No. 


such an habitual tenderness for the children who 
were under their direction, that each of them had the 
real passion of a father, where the title was but 
imaginary. Florio, the name of the young heir that 
lived with Leontine, though he had all the duty and 
affection imaginable for his supposed parent, was 
taught to rejoice at the sight of Eudoxus, who visited 
his friend very frequently, and was dictated by his 
natural affection, as well as by the rules of prudence* 
to make himself esteemed and beloved by Florio. 
The boy was now old enough to know his supposed 
father’s circumstances, and that therefore he was to 
make his way in the world by his own industry. 
This consideration grew stronger in him every day, 
and produced so good an effect, that he applied 
himself with more than ordinary attention to the 
pursuit of every thing which Leontine recommended 
to him. His natural abilities, which were very good , 
assisted by the directions of so excellent a counsellor, 
enabled him to make a quicker progress than 
ordinary through all the parts of his education, 
r.efore he was twenty years of age, having finished 
his studies and exercises with great applause, he was 
removed from the University to the Inns of Court, 
V7lurc there are very few that ■ make themselves con- 
siderable proficients in the studies of the place, who 
know they shall arrive at great estates without them. 
This was not Florio’s case; he found that three 
hundred a year was but a poor estate for Leontine 
and himself to live upon, so that he studied without 
intermission till he gained a very good insight into 
the constitution and laws of his country. 
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5, I should have told my reader, that whilst 
Florio lived at the house of his foster-father, he was 
always an acceptable guest in the family of Eudoxus, 
where he became acquainted with Leonilla from her 
infancy. His acquaintance with her by degrees grew 
into love, which, in a mind trained up in all the 
sentiments of honour and virtue, became a very 
uneasy passion. He despaired of gaining an heiress 
of so great a fortune, and would rather have died 
than attempted it by any indirect methods. Leonilla, 
who was a woman of the greatest beauty joined with 
■ the greatest modesty, entertained at the same time 
a secret passion for Florio, but conducted herself 
with so much prudence that she never gave him the 
least intimation of it. Florio was now engaged in all 
those arts and improvements that are proper to raise 

a man’s private fortune, and give him a figure in his 

country, but secretly tormented with that passion 
which burns with the greatest fury in a virtuous and 
noble heart, when he received a sudden summons 
from Leontine to repair to him in the country the 
next day. For it seems Eudoxus was so filled with 
the report of his son's -reputation, that he could no 
longer withhold making himself known to him. The 
morning after his arrival at the house of his supposed 
father, Leontine told him that Eudoxus had 
something of great importance to [communicate to 
him; upon which the good man embraced him, and 
wept. Florio was no sooner arrived at the great 
house that stood in his neighbourhood, but Eudoxus 
took him by the hand, after the first salutes were 
over, and conducted him into his closet. He there 
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opened to him the whole secret of his parentage; and 
education, concluding after this manner : I have no 
other way left of acknowledging my gratitude to 
Leontine, than by marrying you to his daughter. He 
shall not lose the pleasure of being your father by 
the discovery I have made to you. Leonilla too shall 
still be my daughter; her filial piety, though 
misplaced, has been so exemplary, that it deserves 
the greatest reward I can confer upon it. You shall 
have the pleasure of seeing a great estate fall to you, 
which you would have lost the relish of, had you 
known yourself born to it. Continue only to deserve 
it in the same manner you did before you were 
possessed of it. I have left your mother in the next 
room. Her heart yearns towards you. She is making 
the same discoveries to Leonilla which I have made 
to yourself." Florio was so overwhelmed with this 
profusion of happiness, that he was not able to make 
a reply, but threw himself down at his father’s feet, 
and, amidst a flood of tears, kissed and embraced 
his knees, asking his blessing, and expressing in 
dumb show those sentiments of love, duty, and 
gratitude that were too big for utterance. To 
conclude, the happy pair were married, and half 
Eudoxus’s estate settled .upon them. Leontine and 
Eudoxus passed the remainder of their lives together;- 
and received in the dutiful and affectionate behaviour 
of Florio and Leonilla the just recompense as well as 
the natural effects of that care which they had 
bestowed upon them in their education. 
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No. 125/ TUESDAY, JULY 24, 1711 (Addison) 

Party Spirit (I) 

iVie, pueri, ne tanta animis assuescite bella, 

Neu patriae validas in viscera vertite vires. 

VIRGIL, jEneid, vi. 832. 

This thirst of kindred blood, my sons, detest, 

Nor turn your force against your country’s breast. 

Dryden. 


1. My worthy friend Sir Roger, when we are 
talking of the malice of parties, very frequently tells 
us an accident that happened to him when he was a 
schoolboy, which was at a time when the feuds ran 
high between the Roundheads and Cavaliers. This 
worthy knight, being then but a stripling, had 
occasion to inquire which was the way to St. Anne’s 
Lane, upon which the person whom he spoke to, 
instead of answering his question, called him a young 
Popish cur, and asked him who had made Anne a 
saint ! The boy, being in some confusion, inquired of 
the next he met, which was the way to Anne’s Lane ; . 
but was called a prick-eare d cur for his pains, and'^ 
instead of being shown the way, was told that she 
had been a saint before he was born, and would be 
one after he was hanged. “Upon this,” says Sir 
Roger, “I did not think fit to repeat the former 
question, but going into every lane of the neighbour- 
hood, asked what they called the name of that lane.” 

By which ingenious artifice he found out the place 

•Another translation by Dryden, quoted by Mr. Myers is: 
Embrace again, my sons, be foes no more, Nor stain your country 
with her children’s gore. 

475—10 
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he inquired after, without giving oflence to any party. 
Sir Roger generally closes this narrative with 
reflections on the mischief that parties do in the 
country; how they spoil good neighbourhood, and 
make honest gentlemen hate one another; besides 
that they manifestly tend to the prejudice of the 
land-tax, and the destruction of the game. 

2. There cannot a greater judgment befall a 
country than such a dreadful spirit of division as 
rends a government into two distinct people, and 
makes them greater strangers and more averse to one 
another, than if they were actually two different 
nations. The effects of such a division are pernicious 
to the last degree, not only with regard to those 
advantages which they give the common enemy, but 
to those private evils which they produce in the heart 
of almost every particular person. This influence is 
very fatal both to men’s morals and their under, 
standings; it sinks the virtue of a nation, and not 
only so, but destroys even common sense. 

3. A furious party-spirit, when it rages in its full 
violence, exerts itself in civil war and bloodshed ; and 
when it is under its greatest restraints, naturally 
breaks out in falsehood, detraction, calumny, and a 
partial administration of justice. In a word, it fills a 
nation with spleen and rancour, and extinguishes 
all the seeds* of goodnature, compassion, and 
humanity. 

4. Plutarch says very finely, that a man should 
not allow himself to hate even his enemies, because, 
says he, if you indulge this passion in some occasions. 


• The Oxford editon reads ‘needs' 1 
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iit will rise of itself in others ; if you hate your enemies, 
you will contract such a vicious habit of mind, as by 
■degrees will break out upon those who are your 
■friends, or those who are indifferent to you. I might 
here observe how admirably this precept of morality 
((which derives the malignity of hatred from the 
passion itself, and not from its object) answers to that 
great rule which was dictated to the world about an 
hundred years before this philosopher wrote; but, 
instead of that, I shall only take notice, with a real 
grief of heart, that the minds of many good men 
among us appear soured with party-principles, and 
•alienated from one another in such a manner, as 
seems to me altogether inconsistent with the dictates 
*either of reason or religion. Zeal for a public cause 
•is apt to breed passions in the hearts of virtuous 
persons, to which the regard of their own private 
interest would never have betrayed them. 

5. If this party-spirit has so ill an effect on our 
^norals, it has likewise a very great one upon our 
judgments. We often hear a poor insipid paper or 
■pamphlet cried up, and sometimes a noble piece 
depreciated, by those who are of a different principle 
from the author. One who is actuated by this spirit 
is almost under an incapacity of discerning either 
ireal blemishes or beauties. A man of merit in a 
different principle is like an object seen in two 
•different mediums, that appears crooked or broken, 
'however straight and entire it may be in itself. For 
•this reason, there is scarce a person of any figure in 
England, who does not go by two contrary characters, 
.-as opposite to one another as light and darkness. 
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Knowledge and learning suffer in a particular manner 
from this strange prejudice, which at present prevails- 
amongst all ranks and degrees in the British nation** 
As men formerly became eminent in learned societies- 
by their parts and acquisitions, they now distinguish 
themselves by the warmth and violence with which 
they espouse their respective parties. Books are- 
valued upon the like considerations; an abusive- 
scurrilous style passes for satire, and a dull schame of 
party-notions is called fine writing. 

6. There is one piece of sophistry practised by 
both sides, and that is the taking any scandalous 
story that has been ever whispered or invented of a 
private man, for a known undoubted truth, and 
raising suitable speculations upon it. Calumnies that 
have been never proved, or have Jbeen often refuted,, 
are the ordinary postulatums of these infamous- 
scribblers, upon which they proceed as upon first 
principles granted by all men, though in their hearts- 
they know they are false, or at best very doubtfuU 
When they have laid these foundations of scurrility,, 
it is no wonder that their superstructure is every wajr 
answerable to them. If this shameless practice of the- 
present age endures much longer, praise and reproach, 
will cease to be motives of action in good men. 

7. There are certain periods of time in alF 
governments when this inhuman spirit prevails. Italy 
was long torn in pieces by the Guelfes and Gibellines,. 
and France by those who were for and against the-* 
League : but it is very unhappy for a Jman to be born 
in such a stormy and tempestuous season. It is the 
restless ambition of artful men that thus breaks a 
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people into factions, and draws several well-meaning 
persons to their interest, by a specious concern for 
their country. How many honest minds are filled 
with uncharitable and barbarous notions, out of their 
zeal for the public good ! What cruelties and out- 
rages would they not commit against men of an 
adverse party, whom they would honour and esteem, 
if, instead of considering them as they are represent- 
ed, they knew them as they are? Thus are persons 
•of the greatest probity seduced into shameful errors 
.and prejudices, and made bad men even by that 
■noblest of principles, the love of their country. I 
•cannot here forbear mentioning the famous Spanish 
proverb, “ If there were neither fools nor knaves in 
the world, ail people would be of one mind.” 

8. For my own part, I could heartily .'wish that 
all honest men would enter into an association, for 
the support of one another against the endeavours of 
those whom they ought to look upon as theiri common 
enemies, whatsoever side they may belong to. Were 
there such an honest body of neutral forces,we should 
never see the worst of men in great figures of life, 
because they are useful to a party ; nor the best 
unregarded, because they are above practising those 
methods which would be grateful to their faction. 
We should then single every criminal out of the herd, 
and hunt him down, however formidable and over- 
grown he might appear. On the contrary, we should 
shelter distressed innocence, and defend virtue, 
however beset with contempt or ridicule, envy or 
defamation. In short, we should not any longer 
regard our fellow-subjects as Whigs and Tones, but 
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should make the man of merit our friend, and the- 
villain our enemy. 

No. 126^ WEDNESDAY, JULY 25, 1711. (Addison> 

Party Spirit (I!) 

Tros Rutulusve fuatj nullo discrimtne haheho. 

VIRGIL, jEneidf x. 108- 

Rutulians, Trojans, are the same to me. 

DRYDEN- 

1. In my yesterday's paper I proposed, that the 
honest men of all parties should enter into a kind of 
association for the defence of one another, and the 
confusion of their common enemies. As it is designed^ 
this neutral body should act with a regard to nothing 
blit truth and equity, and divest themselves of the 
little heats and prepossessions that cleave to parties- 
of all kinds, I have prepared for them the following 
form of an association, which may express their 
intentions in the most plain and simple manner, 

2. “We whose names are hereunto subscribed do» 
solemnly declare, that we do in our consciences 
believe two and two make four; and that we shall 
adjudge any man whatsoever to be our enemy who 
endeavours to persuade us to the contrary. We are 
likewise ready to maintain with the hazard of all that 
is near and dear to us, that six is less than seven in- 
all times and all places ; and that ten will not be more 
three years hence than it is at present. We do also* 
firmly declare, that it is our resolution, as long as we 
live, to call black, black ; and white, white. And we 
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shall upon all occasions oppose such persons, that, 
upon any day of the year, shall call black white or 
white black, with the utmost peril of our lives and 
fortunes.” 

3. Were there such a combination of honest men, 
who, without any regard to places, would endeavour to 
extirpate all such furious zealots as would sacrifice 
one half of their country to the passion and interest 
of the other ; as also such infamous hypocrites, that 
are for promoting their own advantage, under colour 
of the public good ; with all the profligate immoral 
retainers to each side, that have nothing to recom- 
mend them but an implicit submission to their 
leaders ; we should soon see that furious party-spirit 
extinguished, which may in time expose us to the 
derision and contempt of all the nations about us. 

4. A member of this society, that would thus 
carefully employ himself in making room for merit, 
by throwing down the worthless and depraved part 
of mankind from those conspicuous stations of life to 
which they have been sometimes advanced, and all 
this without any regard to his private interest, would 
be no small benefactor to his country. 

5. I remember to have read in Diodorus Siculus 
an account of a very active little animal, which I 
think he calls the ichneumon, that makes it the 
whole business of his life to break the eggs of the 
crocodile, which he is always in seach after. This 
instinct is the more remarkable, because the ichneu- 
mon never feeds upon the eggs he has broken, nor 
any other way finds his account in them. Were it 
not for the incessant labours of this industrious 
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animal, Egypt, says the historian, ■would be over-run 
with crocodiles ; for the Egyptians are so far from 
destroying those pernicious creatures, that they 
worship them as gods. 

6. If we look into the behaviour of ordinary 
partisans, we shall find them far from resembling this 
disinterested animal ; and rather acting after the 
example of the wild Tartars, whe are ambitious of 
destroying a man of the most extraordinary parts 
and accomplishments, as thinking that upon his 
decease the same talents, whatever post they qualified 
him for, enter of course into his destroyer. 

7. As in the whole train of my speculations, I 
have endeavoured as much as I am able to extinguish 
that pernicious spirit of passion and prejudice, which 
rages with the same violence in all parties, I am still 
the more desirous of doing some good in this parti- 
cular, because I observe that the spirit of party reigns 
more in the country than in the town. It here 
contracts a kind of brutality and rustic fierceness, to 
which men of a politer conversation are wholly 
strangers. It extends itself even to the return of the 
bow and the hat; and at the same time that the 
heads of parties preserve toward one another an 
outward show of good breeding, and keep up a 
perpetual intercourse of civilities, their tools that are 
dispersed in these outlying parts will not so much as 
mingle together at a cock-match. This humour fills 
the country with several periodical meetings of Whig 
jockeys and Tory fox-hunters ; not to mention the 
innumerable curses, frowns, and whispers it produces 
at a quarter-sessions. 
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8. I do not know whether I have observed in any 
■of my former papers, that my friends Sir Roger de 
Coverley and Sir Andrew Freeport are of different 
principles, the first of them inclined to the landed and 

the other to the monied interest. This humour is so 
moderate in each of them, that it proceeds no farther 
• than to an agreeable raillery, which very often 
•diyeUathe rest of the Club. I find however that the 
knight is a much stronger Tory in the country than m 
town, which, as he has told me in my ear, is abso- 
lutely necessary for the keeping of his interest. In 
all our journey from London to his house, we did not 
so much as bait at a Whig inn ; or. if by chance the 
-coachman stopped at a wrong place, one of Sir 
Roger’s servants would ride^ up to his master full 
speed, and whisper to him'that the master of the 
house was against such an one in the last election. 
This often betrayed us into hard beds and bad cheer ; 
for we were not so inquisitive about the inn as the 
inn-keeper ; and, provided our landlord’s principles 
were sound, did not take any notice of the staleness 
■of his provisions. This I found still the more 
inconvenient, because the better the host was, the 
vsrorse generally were his accommodations; the fellow 
knowing very well that those who were his friends 
would take up with coarse diet and an hard lodging. 
For these reasons, all the while I was upon the road. 
I dreaded entering into an house of any one that bir 
Roger had applauded for an honest man. 

9, Since my stay at Sir Roger’s in the country, I 
daily find more instances of this narrow party um- 
our. Being upon the bowling-green at a neighbour- 
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ing market-town the other day, (for that is the place 
where the gentlemen of one side meet once a week) I 
observed a stranger among them of a better presence 
and genteeler behaviour than ordinary ; but was much 
surprised, that notwithstanding he was a very fair 
better, no body would take him up. But upon inquiry 
I found, that he was one who had given a disagree-^ 
able vote in a former parliament, for which reason 
there was not a man upon that bowling-green who- 
would have so much correspondence with him as to- 
win his money of him. 

10. Among other instances of this nature, I must 
not omit one which concerns myself. Will Wimble 
was the other day relating several strange stories that 
he had picked up, nobody knows where, of a certain 
great man ; and upon my staring at him, as one that 
was surprised to hear such things in the country,, 
which had never been so much as whispered in the 
town, Will stopped short in the thread of his dis- 
course, and after dinner asked my friend Sir Roger in 
his ear if he was sure that I was not a fanatic. 

11. It gives me a serious concern to see such a 
spirit of dissension in the country; not only as it 
destroys virtue and common sense, and renders us in a 
manner barbarians towards one another, but as it 
perpetuates our animosities, widens our breaches, and 

transmits our present passions and prejudices to our 

posterity. For my own part, I am sometimes afraid 

that I discover the seeds of a civil war in these our 

divisions; and therefore cannot but bewail, as in 

their first principles, the miseries and calamities of 
our children. 



127 


THE HOOP PETTICOAT 

THURSDAY, JULY 26, 1711. (Addison). 

The Hoop Petticoat 
Quantum est in rebus inane ? PERSEUS, Satires, 1. 1. 

How much of emptiness we find in things! 

1. It is our custom at Sir Roger’s, upon the 
coming in of the post, to sit about a pot of coffee, 
and hear the old knight read ; which he 
does with his spectacles upon his nose, and m an 
audible voice, smiling very often at those little stakes 
of satire which are so frequent in the writings ot a 
author; I afterwards communicate to the knight sucn 
packets as I receive under the quality of Specta or. 
The following letter chancing to please him more 
than ordinary, I shall publish it at his request. 

2. “ Mr. Spectator, 

“You have diverted the town almost a whole 
month at the expense of the country, it is now 
high time that you should give the county their 
revenge. Since your withdrawing from this place, 
the fair sex are run into great extravagances. 
Their petticoats, which began to heave and swell 
before you left us, are now blown up into a most 
enormous concave, and rise every day more and more. 
In short. Sir, since our women know themselves to be 
out of the eye of the Spectator, they will be kept 
within no compass. You praised them a itt e 
too soon for the modesty of their head-dresses, 
for, as the humour of a sick person is driven 

out of one limb into another, their superfluity o 
ornaments, instead of beting entirely banished, seems 
only fallen from their heads upon their lower paits- 
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What they have lost in height they make up in 
breadth, and, contrary to all rules of architecture, 
widen the foundations at the same time that they 
shorten the superstructure.* Were they like Spanish 
jennets, to impregnate by the wind, they could not 
have thought on a more proper invention. But as we 
do not hear any particular use in this petticoat, or 
that it contains any thing more than what was 
supposed to be in those of scantier make, we arc 
wonderfully at a loss about it. 

3. “ The women give out, in defence of these 
wide bottoms, that they are airy, and very proper for 
the season ; but this I look upon to be only a pretence# 
and a piece of art, for it is well known we have not 
had a more moderate summer these many years ; so 
that it is certain the heat they complain of cannot be 
in the weather. Besides, I would fain ask these 
tender-constitutioned ladies, why they should 
require more cooling than their mothers before them. 

4. I find several speculative persons are of 
opinion that our sex has of late years been very 
saucy, and that the hoop-petticoat is made use of 
to keep us at a distance. It is most certain that a 
woman’s honour cannot be better intrenched than 
after this manner, in circle within circle, amidst such 
a variety of outworks and lines of circumvallation. A 
female who is thus invested in whale-bone, is 
sufficiently secured against the approaches of an ill- 
bred fellow, who might as well think of Sir George 
Etherege’s way of making love in a tub, as in the 
midst of so many hoops. 

• The Oxford edition ends this para here. 
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5. “Among these various conjectures, there are 
men of superstitious tempers, who look upon the 
hoop-petticoat as a kind of prodigy. Some will have 
it that it portends the downfall of the French king, 
and observe that the farthingale appeared in England 
a little before the ruin of the Spanish monarchy. 
Others are of opinion that it foretells battle and 
bloodshed, and believe it of the same prognosti- 
cation as the tail of a blazing star. '■For my part, I 
am apt to think it is a sign that multitudes are 
coming into the world rather than going out of it. 

6. t“ The first time I saw a lady dressed in one 
of these petticoats I could not forbear blaming her in 
my own thoughts for walking abroad when she was 
‘so near her time,’ but soon recovered myself out of 
my error, when I found all the modish part of the sex 
as ‘ far gone ’ as herself. It is generally thought some 
crafty women have thus betrayed their companions 
into hoops, that they might make them accessory to 
their own concealments, and by that means escape 
the censure of the world ; as wary generals have 
sometimes dressed two or three dozen of their friends 


in their own habit, that they might not draw upon 
themselves any particular attacks from the enemy. 
The strutting petticoat smoothes all distinctions, levels 
the mother with the daughter, and sets maids and 
matrons, wives and widows, upon the same bottom. 
In the meanwhile, I cannot but be troubled to see so 
many well-shaped innocent virgins bloated up, and 
waddling up and down like big-bellied women. 



• This seotence is omitted by the Oxford edition, 
j 1 his para is omitted by the Oxford edition. 
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7. “ Should this fashion get among the ordinary 
people, our public ways would be so crowded that we 
•should want street-roorri. Several congregations of 
the best fashion find themselves already very much 
straitened, and, if the mode increase, I wish it may 
not drive many ordinary women into meetings and 
•conventicles. Should our sex at the same time take 

A 

it into their heads to wear trunk breeches, (as who 
knows what their indignation at this female treatment 
may drive them to?) a man and his wife woufd fill a 
whole pew. 

8. ** You know, Sirj it is recorded of Alexander 
the Great, that in his Indian expedition he buried 
several suits of armour, which, by his direction, were 
made much too big for any of his soldiers, in order to 
give posterity an extraordinary idea of him, and 
make them believe he had commanded an army of 
giants. I am persuaded that, if one of the present 
petticoats happens to be hung up in any repository 
•of curiosities, it will lead into the same error the 
generations that lie some removes from us; unless we 
can believe our posterity will think so disrespectfully 
of their great-grand^mothers, that they made them- 
selves monstrous to appear amiable. 

9. “When I survey this new-fashioned rotunda 
in all its parts, I cannot but think of the old philoso- 
pher, who, after having entered into an Egyptian 
temple, and looked about for the idol of the place, 
at length discovered a little black monkey enshrined 
in the midst of it, upon which he could not forbear 
crying out, to the great scandal of the worshippers. 
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* What a magnificent palace is here for such a 
ridiculous inhabitant ! * 

10. “ Though you have taken a resolution, in one 
•of youf papers, to avoid descending to particularities 
of dress, I believe you will not think it below you, on 
so extraordinary an occasion, to unhoop the fair sex, 
and cure this fashionable tympany that is got among 
them. I am apt to think the petticoat will shrink of 
its own accord at your first coming to town ; at least 
a touch of youi pen will make it contract itself, like 
the sensitive plant, and by that means oblige several 
who are either terrified or astonished at this porten- 
tous novelty, and among the rest, 

/ Your humble servant, etc.” 

No. 128*y FRIDAY JULY, 27,1711 (Addison) 
Men and Women Compared and Contrasted 

Concordia discors. LUCAN. I. 98 
Harmonius discord. 

1. Women in the'r nature are much more gay and 
joyous than men ; whether, it be that their blood is 
more refined, their fibres more delicate, and their 
animal spirits more light and volatile : or whether 
as some have imagined, there may not be a kind of 
sex in the very soul, I shall not pretend to determine. 
As vivacity is the gift of women, gravity is that of 
men. They should each of them therefore keep a 
watch upon the particular bias which nature has fixed 
in their minds, that it may not draw too much, and 
lead them out of the paths of reason. This will 
certainly happen, if the one in every word and action 
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affects the character of being rigid and severe, and 
the other of being brisk and airy. Men should 
beware of being captivated by a kind of savage 
philosophy, women by a thoughtless gallantry. 
Where these precautions are not observed, the man 
often degenerates into a cynic, the woman into a 
coquette ; the man grows sullen and morose, the 
woman impertinent and fantastical. 

2. By what I have said, we may conclude, men 
and women were made as counterparts to one another 
that the pains and anxieties of the husband might be 
relieved by the sprightliness and good humour of the 
wife. When these are rightly tempered, care and 
cheerfulness go hand in hand ; and the family, like 

a ship that is duly trimmed, wants neither sail nor 
ballast. 

3. Natural historians observe (for whilst I am in 
the country I must fetch my allusions from thence) 
that only the male birds have voices; that their 
songs begin a little before breeding time, and end a 
little after; that whilst the hen is covering her eggs 
the male generally takes his stand upon a neighbour- 
ing bough within her hearing; and by that means 
amuses and diverts her with his songs during the 
whole time of her sitting. 

4. This contract among birds lasts no'longer than 

till a brood of young ones arises from it ; so that in 

the feathered kind, the cares and fatigues of the 
married state, if I may so call it, lie principally upon 
the female. On the contrary, as in our species the 
man and the woman are joined together for life and 
the m^^ burden rests upon the former, nature has 
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given all the little arts of soothing and blandishment 
to the female, that she may cheer and animate her 
companion in a constant and assiduous application to 
the making a provision for his family, and the educa- 
ting of their common children. This however is not 
to be taken so strictly, as if the same duties were not 
often reciprocal, and incumbent on both parties ; but 
only to set forth what seems to have been the general 
intention of nature, in the different inclinations and 
endowments which are bestowed on the different 
sexes. 

5. But whatever was the reason that man and 
woman were made with this variety of temper, if we 
observe the conduct of the fair sex. we find that they 
choose rather to associate themselves with a person 
who resembles them in that light and volatile humour 
which is natural to them, than to such as are qualified 
to moderate and counter-balance it. It has been an 
old complaint, that the coxcomb carries it with them 
before the man of sense. When we see a fellow loud 
and talkative, full of insipid life and laughter, we may 
venture to pronounce him a female favourite : noise 
and flutter are such accomplishments as they cannot 
withstand. To be short, the passion of an ordinary 
woman for a man is nothing else but self-love 
diverted upon another object. She would have the 
lover a woman in every thing but the sex. I do not 
know a finer piece of satire on this part of woman- 
kind, than those lines of Mr. Dryden : 

Our thoughtless sex is caught by outward form. 

And empty noise, and loves itself in man, 

475—11 
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6. This is a source of infinite calamities to the sex, 
as it frequently joins them to men, who in their own 
thoughts are as fine creatures as themselves; or, if 
they chance to be good-humoured, serve only to 
dissipate their fortunes, inflame their follies, and 
aggravate their indiscretions. 

7. The same female levity is no less fatal to 
them after marriage than before. It represents to 
their imaginations the faithful prudent husband as an 
honest, tractable, and domestic animal; and turns 
their thoughts upon the fine gay gentleman that 
laughs, sings and dresses so much more agreably. 

8. As this irregular vivacity of temper leads 
astray the hearts of ordinary women in the choice of 
their lovers and the treatment of their husbands, it 
operates with the same pernicious influence towards 
their children, who are taught to accomplish them- 
selves in all those sublime perfections that appear 
captivating in the eye of their mother. She admires 
in her son what she loved in her gallant ; and by that 
means contributes all she can to perpetuate herself in 
a worthless progeny. 

9. The younger Faustina was a lively instance of 
this sort of women. Notwithstanding she was married 
to Marcus Aurelius, one of the greatest, wisest, and 
best of the Roman emperors, she thought a common 
gladiator much the prettier gentleman; and 
had taken such care to accomplish her son Commodus 
according to her own notions of a fine man, that when 
he ascended the throne of his father, he became the 
most foolish and abandoned tyrant that was ever 
placed at the head of the Roman empire, signalizing 
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himself in nothing but the fighting of prizes, and 
knocking out men’s brains. C^s he had no taste of . 
true glory, we see him in several medals and statues 
-which are still extant of him, equipped like an 
Hercules with a club and a lion’s skin^ 

10. I have been led into this speculation by the 
characters I have heard of a country gentleman and 
his lady, who do not live many miles from Sir Roger. 
The wife is an old coquette, that is always hankering 
after the diversions of the town; the husband a 
morose rustic, that frowns and frets at the name of it. 
The wife is over-run with affectation, the husband 
sunk into brutality. The lady cannot bear the noise of 
the larks and nightingales, hates your tedious summer 
days, and is sick at the sight of shady woods and 
purling streams; the husband wonders how any one 
can be pleased with the fooleries of plays and operas, 
and rails from morning to night at essenced fobs and 
tawdry courtiers. The children are educated in these 
different notions of their parents, The sons follow 
the father about his grounds, while the daughters 
■read volumes of love-letters and romances to their 
mother. By this means it comes to pass, that the girls 
look upon their father as a clown, and the boys think 
their mother no belter than she should be, 

11. How different are the lives of Aristus and 
Aspasia ? The innocent vivacity of the one is tempered 
and composed by the cheerful gravity of the other. 
The wife grows wise by the discourses of the husband 
and the husband good-humoured by the conversations 
of the wife. ^Aristus would not be so amiable were it 

aiot for his Aspasia, nor Aspasia so much esteemed 
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were it not for her Aristus.JTheir virtues are blended 
in their children, and diffuse through the whole 
family a perpetual spirit of benevolence, complacency: 
and satisfaction. 

No. 129.'^ SATURDAY, JULY, 28, 1711 

Country Fashions 

Vertentem sese frustra scctabere canthumj 
Cum rota posterior curras & in axe secundo, 

PERSEUS, Satires, 71- 

Thou, like the hindmost chariot-wheels, art curst 

Still to be near, but ne’er to be the first. 

DRYDEN. 

1. Great masters in painting never care for 
drawing people in the fashion ; as very well knowing 
that the head-dress, or periwig, that now prevails^ 
and gives a grace to their portraitures at present, will 
make a very odd figure, and perhaps look monstrous 
in the eyes of posterity. For this reason they often 
represent an illustrious person^ in a Roman habit, or 
in some other dress that never varies. I could wish, 
for the sake of my country friends, that there was 
such a kind of everlasting drapery to be made use of 
by all who live at a certain distance from the town, 
and that they would agree upon such fashions as 
should never be liable to changes and innovations. 
For want of this standing dress, a man who takes a 
journey into the country is as much surprised, as one 
who walks in a gallery of old family pictures; and 
finds :is great a variety of garbs and habits in the 
persons he converses with. Did they keep to one con- 
stait dress they would sometimes be in the fashioHr 
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-which they never are, as matters are managed at 
present. If instead of running after the mode, they 
-would continue fixed in one certain habit, the mode 
■would some time or other overtake them, as a c oc 

that stands still is sure to point right once in twelve 

hours. In this case therefore I would advise thern, as 

a gentleman did his friend who was hunting about 

the whole town after a rambling fellow “ If you follow 
him you will never find him, but if you plant yourscit 
:at the corner of any one street. Til engage it will not 

be long before you see him.” 

2. I have already touched upon the subject in a 
■speculation which shows how cruelly the country are 

led astray in following the town; and equipped m a 
■ridiculous habit, when they fancy themselves in the 

height of the mode. Since that speculation, I have 
■received a letter (which I there hinted at) from a 
;gentleman, who is now in the western circuit. 


3. “ Mr. SPECTATOR, 

Being a lawyer of the Middle Temple, a Cornish- 
man by birth, I generally ride the western circuit 
for my health, and as I am not interrupted with 
clients, have leisure to make many observations that 

•escape the notice of my fellow-travellers. 

4. “ One of the most fashionable women i met 

-with in all the circuit was my landlady at Stains, 
-where I chanced to be on a holiday. Her commode was 

not half afoot high, and her petticoat within some 

yards of a modish circumference. In the sarne p ace 

observed a young fellow with a tolerable periwig, had 

it not been covered with a hat that was shaped in 
ithe Ramillie cock. As I proceeded m my journey 
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observed the petticoat grew scantier and scantier, and. 
about threescore miles from London was so very- 
unfashionable, that a woman might walk in it without 
any manner of inconvenience. 

5. “ Not far from Salisbury, I took notice of a 
justice of peace’s lady, who was at least ten years 
behindhand in her dress, but at the same time as fine 
as hands could make her. She was flounced and 
furbelowed from head to foot; every ribbon was 
wrinkled, and every part of her garments in curl, so 
that she looked like one of those animals which in 
the country we call a Friezland hen. 

6. “ Not many miles beyond this place I was. 
informed, that one of the last year’s little muffs had 
by some means or other straggled into those parts, 
and that all the women of fashion were cutting their 
old muffs in two, or retrenching them according to 
the little model which was got among them. I cannot 
believe the report they have there, that it was sent 
down franked by a [)arliament-man in a little packet; 
but .probably by next winter this fashion will be 
at the height in the country, when it is quite out at 
London. 

7. “The greatest beau at our next county- 
sessions was dressed in a most monstrous flaxen 
periwig, that was made in King William’s reign. The 
wearer of it goes, it seems, in his own hair, when he 
is at home, and lets his wig lie in buckle for a whole 
half year, that he may put it on upon occasion to 
meet the judges in it. 

8. “I must not here omit an adventure which, 
happened to us in a country church upon the frontiers^ 
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of qprnwall. As we were in the midst of 
a lady who is the chief woman of the entered 

passedthewinteratLondon with her us ’ j^ooped 

the congregation in a little head-dress and a hoop^^ 
petticoat. The people, who were wonderfu y 
at such a sight, all of them rose up Some 

stared at the prodigious bottom and ’ 

Uttle top of the strange dress. In ' - -“^n^ 

lady of the manor filled the area of the ; 

walked up to her pew with an 

faction, amidst the whispers, conjectures, a 
nishments of the whole congregation. 

9. “ Upon our way from hence we saw 

fellow riding towards us full gallop, with 
and a black silken bag tied to it. He stopt short at 
the coach, to ask us how far the judges were beh 
us. His stay was so very short, that we h 
time to observe his new silk waistcoat, which w 
unbuttoned in several places to let us see that e < 
a clean shirt on. which was ruffled down to 

middle. 

10. “From this place, during our 
through the most western parts of 
fancied ourselves in King Charles / 
people having made very little variations in the r 

dress since that time. The smartest country 

squires appear still in the Monmouth cock, an^^ 
they go a-wooing (whether they have ^ 
niiUtia or not) they generally put on a coat^ Je 

were indeed, very much surprised at th p^ 
at last night, to meet with a gentlem 
accoutred himself in a night-cap wig. 
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long pockets and slit sleeves, and a pair of shoes 
with high scollop tops; but we soon found by his 
conversation that he was a person who laughed at the 
ignorance and rusticity of the country people, and 
was resolved to live and die in the mode. 

11. “Sir, if you think this account of my travels 
may be of any advantage to the public, I will next 
year trouble you with such occurrences as I shall meet 
with in other parts of England. For I am informed 
there are greater curiosities in the northern circuit 
than in the western ; and that a fashion makes its 
I)rogress much slower into Cumberland than into 
Cornwall. I have heard in particular, that the 
Steenkirk arrived but two months ago at Newcastle, 
and that there are several commodes in those parts 
which arfe worth taking a journey thither to see.’^ 


No. 130. 




Monday, July 30, 1711 

Sir Roger and the Gipsies 


(Addison) 


Semper que recentes 

Convectare jitvat praedas, et vivere rapto. 

Virgil, JEneid^ vii, 748, 
A plundering race, still eager to invade 
On spoil they live, to make of theft a trade.^^ 

^ 1. As I was yesterday riding out in the fields 
with my friend Sir Roger, we saw at a little distance 
frorn us a troop of gipsies. Upon the first discovery 
of them, my friend was in some doubt whether he 
should not e xer t the Justice o f Peace upon such a 

their trade.*" **'^"**2^®® • Hunting their sport, and plund'ring wai 
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band of lawless vagrants; but not having his clerk 
with him, who is a necessary counsellor on these 
occasions, and fearing that his poultry might fare the 
worse for it, he let the thought drop ; but at the same 
time gave me a particular account of the mischiefs 
they do in the country, in stealing people’s goods and 
spoiling their servants. “If a stray piece of linen 
hangs upon an hedge,” says Sir Roger, “they are sure 
to have it; if the hog loses his way in the fields, it is 
ten to one but he becomes their prey ; our geese 
cannot live in peace for them; if a man prosecutes 
them with severity, his hen-roost is sure to pay for it. 
They generally straggle into these parts about this 
time of the year ; and set the heads of our servant- 
maids so agog f or husbands, that we do not expect to 
have any business done as it should be, whilst they 
are in the country. I have an honest dairymaid who 
-crosses their hands with a piece of silver every 
summer, and never fails being promised the hand- 
somest young fellow in the parish for her pains. 
Your friend, the butler, has been fool enough to be 
■seduced by them; and though he is sure to lose a 
knife, a fork, or a spoon every time his fortune is told 
him, generally shuts himself up in the pantry with an 
old gipsy for above half an hour once in a twelve- 
month. Sweethearts are the things they live upon, 
which they bestow very plentifully upon all those 
that apply themselves to them. You see now and 
then some handsome young jades among them. The 
sluts have very often white teeth and black eyes.” 

2. Sir Roger, observing that I listened with great 

attention to his account of a people who were so 
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entirely new to me, told me, that if I would they 
should tell us our fortunes. As I was very well 
pleased with the knight’s proposal, we rid up and 
communicated our hands to them. A Cassandra of 
the crew, after having examined my lines very 
diligently, told me, that I loved a pretty maid in a 
corner, that I was a good woman’s man, with some 
other particulars which I do not think proper to 
relate. My friend Sir Roger alighted from his horse, 
and exposing his palm to two or three that stood by 
him, they crumpled it into all shapes, and /diligently 
scanned every wrinkle that could be made in it; when 
one of them, who was older and more sunburnt than 
the rest, told him, that he had a widow in his line of 
life : upon which the knight cried, “ Go, go, you are 
an idle baggage ; ” and at the same time smiled upon 
me. The gipsy finding he was not displeased in his 
heart, told him, after a farther inquiry into his hand> 
tliat Ins true love was constant, and that she should 
dream of him to-night. My old friend cried “ Pish ”, 
and bid her go on. The gipsy told him that he wasa 
bachelor, but would not be so long; and that he was 
dearer to somebody than he thought. The knight 
still repeated she was an idle baggage; and bid her 
goon. “Ah, master, ” says the gipsy, “ that roguish 
leer of yours makes a pretty woman’s heart ache; you 
hav’nt that simper about the mouth for nothing.’' 
The uncouth, gibberish with which all this was 
uttered, like the darkness of an oracle, made us the 
more attentive to it. To be short, the knight left the 
money with her that he had crossed her hand with,. 
and got up again on his horse. 
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3. As we were riding away. Sir Roger told me 
that he knew several sensible people who believed 
these gipsies now and then foretold very strange 
things ; and for half an hour together appeared more 
jocund than ordinary. In the height of his good 
humour, meeting a common beggar upon the road 
who was no conjurer, as he went to relieve him he 
found his pocket was picked; that being a kind o 
palmistry at which this race of vermin are very 

dexterous. 

4. I might here entertain my reader with 
historical remarks on this idle, piofiigate people, who 
infest all the countries of Europe and live in the 
midst of governments in a kind of commonwealth by 
themselves. But instead of entering into observations 
of this nature, I shall fill the remaining part of my 
paper with a story which is still fresh in Holland, and 
was printed in one of our monthly accounts about 
twenty years ago. “As the Trekschuyt or hackney- 
boat, which carries passengers from Leyden to 
Amsterdam, was putting off, a boy running along the 
side of the canal desired to be taken in; which the 
master of the boat refused, because the lad had not 
quite money enough to pay the usual fare. An 
eminent merchant being pleased with the looks ole 
boy, and secretly touched with compassion towari s 

him, paid the money for him and ordered him to e 
taken on board. Upon talking with him afterwar s,. 
he found he could speak readily in three or our 
languages, and learned upon further examination 
that he had been stolen away when he was a c i y 
a gipsy, and had rambled ever since with a gang o 
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those strollers up and down several parts of Europe. 
It happened that the merchant, whose heart seems to 
have inclined towaids the boy by a secret kind of 
instinct, had himself lost a child some years before. 
The parents, after a long search for him, gave him for 
drowned in one of the canals with which that country 
abounds; and the mother was so afflicted at the loss 
of a fine boy, who was her only son, that she died for 
grief of it. Upon laying together all particulars, and 
examining the several moles and marks by which the 
mother used to describe the child when he was first 
missing, the boy proved to be the son of the 
merchant whose heart had so unaccountably melted 
at the sight of him. The lad was very well pleased 
to find a father who was so rich, and likely to leave 
him a good estate ; the father on the other hand was 
not a little delighted to sec a son return to him, 
whom he had given for lost, with such a strength of 
constitution, sharpness of understanding, and skill in 
languages.’' Here the printed story leaves off; but tf 
1 may give credit to reports, our linguist having 
received such extraordinary rudiments towards a 
good education, was afterwards trained up in every 
thing that becomes a gentleman ; wearing off by little 
and little all the vicious habits and practices that he 
had been used to in the course of his peregrinations. 
Nay, it is said, that he has since been employed in 
foreign courts upon national business, with great 
reputation to himself and honour to those who sent 
him, and that he has visited several countries as a 
public minister, in which he formerly wandered as a 
.§ipsy. 
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No. 131.'^ TUESDAY, JULY 31. 1711 (Addison). 

Mr. Spectator reviews his visit 

Ipsae rursum concedite sylvae. 

VIRGIL, Eclogues, x. 63» 

Once more, ye woods, adieu. 

1, It is usual for a man who loves country sports 
to preserve the game on his own grounds, and /^'vert 
himself upon those that belong to his neighbour. 
My friend Sir Roger generally goes two or three miles 
from his house, and gets into the frontiers of his 
estate, before he beats about in search of a hare or 
partridge, on purpose to spare his own fields, where 
he is always sure of finding diversion, when the worst 

comes to the worst. By this means the breed about 

his house has time to increase and multiply, besiae 

that the sport is the more agreeable where the game 

is harder to come at, and where it does no le s 
thick as to produce any perplexity or con usion in 
the pursuit. For these reasons, the country gen 
man, like the fox, seldom preys near his own ^ome. 

2. In the same manner I have made a month s 

excursion out of the town, which is the grea ^ 

game for sportsmen of my .species, to try my o 

in the country, where I have started 
and hunted them down, with some pleasure o ’ 

and I hope t(o others. I am here forced to use a 
deal of diligence before I can spring anyt mg 
mind, whereas in town, whilst I am fo 
character, it is ten to one but I am J 

by another, and put up such a 
creatures in both sexes, that they foil the scent 
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another, and puzzle the chase. jMy greatest difficulty 
in the country is to find sport, and in town to choose 
Q In the meantime, as I have given a whole 
month’s rest to the cities of London and Westminster, 
I promise myself abundance of new game upon my 
return thither. 


3. It is indeed high time for me to leave the 
country, since I find the whole neighbourhood begin 
to grow very inquisitive after my name and character: 
my love of solitude, taciturnity, and particular way of 
life, having raised a great curiosity in all these parts. 


4. The notions which have been framed of me 
arc various: some look upon me as very proud, some 
as very modest, and some as very melancholy. Will 
Wimble, as my friend the butler tells me, observing 
me very much alone, and extremely silent when I am 
in company, is afraid I have killed a man. The 
country people seem to suspect me for a conjurer ; 
and some of them, hearing of the visit which I made 
to Moll White, will needs have it that Sir Roger has 
brought down a cunning man with him, to cure the 
old woman, and iree the country from her charms. 
So that the character which I go under in part of the 
neighbourhood, is what they here call a ‘white witch*. 

5. A justice of peace, who lives about five miles 
off, and is not of Sir Roger’s party, has, it seems, said 
twice or thrice at his table, that he wishes Sir Roger 
does not harbour a Jesuit in his house, and that he 
thinks the gentlemen of the country would do very 
well to make me give some account of myself. 

6. On the other side, some of Sir Roger’s friends 
are afraid the old knight is imposed upon by a 
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■ designing fellow, and as they have heard that he 
converses very promiscuously when he is in town, do 
not know but he has brought down with him some 
■discarded Whig, that is sullen, and says nothing 

•because he is out of place. 

7. Such is the variety of opinions which are here 

entertained of me, so that I pass among some for a 
disaffected person, and among others for a Popish 
priest; among some for a wizard, and among others 
for a murderer ; and all this for no other reason, that 
I can imagine, but because I do not hoot and halloo, 
and make a noise. It is true my friend Sir Roger 
-tells them, that it is my way, and that I am only a 
■philosopher ; but this will not satisfy them. They 
think there is more in me than he discovers, and that 


I do not hold my tongue for nothing. 

8. For these and other reasons I shall set out for 
London tomorrow, having found by experience t at 
the country is not a place for a person of my temper, 
who does not love jollity, and what they cal goo 
neighbourhood. A man that is out of humour w len 
an unexpected guest breaks in upon him, an cots 


not care for sacrificing an afternoon to every c ance 

comer ; that will be the master of his own Unie, 

the pursuer of his own inclinations, ma es u ^ 

unsociable figure in this kind of life. s a 

fore retire into the town, if I may make use o that 
phrase, and get into the crowd again as fast as c , 
in order to be alone. I can there raise what . 

tions I please upon others, without 
myself, and at the same time enjoy all the 


•The Oxford editioo reads ' hollow 
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of company with all the privileges of solitude. In the- 
meanwhile, to finish the month, and conclude these- 
my rural speculations, I shall here insert a letter front 
my friend Will Honeycomb, who has not lived a 
month for these forty years out of the smoke of 
London, and rallies me after his way upon my country 
life. 

“ Dear SPEC. 


“ I suppose this letter will find thee picking of 
daisies, or smelling to a lock of hay, or passing away 
thy time in some innocent country diversion of the- 
like nature. I have however orders from the Club to 
summon thee up to town, being all of us cursedly 
afraid thou wilt not be able to relish our company,, 
after thy conversations with Moll White and Will' 
Wimble. Pr’ithee, do not send us up any more stories- 
of a rock and a bull, nor frighten the town with 
spirits and witches. Thy speculations begin to smell> 
confoundedly of woods and meadows. If thou dost 
not come up quickly, we shall conclude that thou art 
in love with one of Sir Roger's dairymaids. Service 
to the knight. Sir Andrew is groxvn the cock of the^ 
Club since he left-us, and if he does not return quickly 

will make every mother's son of us commonwealth's- 

men. 

Dear Spec. 

Thine eternally, 

Will Honeycomb." 



149 


132] 1 A SCENE IN A STAGE COACH 

No. 132'^ Wednesday, August l, 1711 (Steele) 

A Scene in a Stage Coach. 

Quiy aut tempus quid postiilet fwu vidct, aut plura 
loquitur, aut se ostentat, aut eorum quibuscum est 
rationem non habet, is ineptus esse dicitur. 

CICERO. 

That man may be regarded as impertinent, who 
considers not the circumstances of the time, or 
who engrosses the conversatian, or makes himself 
the subject of his discourse, or pays no regard to 
the company he is in. 

1. Having notified to my good friend Sir Roger 
that I should set out for London the next day, his 
horses were ready at the appointed hour in the 
evening ; and, attended by one of his grooms, I 
arrived at the country town at twilight, in order to 
be ready for the stage-coach the day following. As 
soon as we arrived at the inn, the servant, who 
waited upon me, inquired of the chamberlain in my 
hearing, what company he had for the coach. The 
fellow answered, “ Mrs. Betty Arable, the great 
fortune, and the widow her mother; a recruiting 
officer (who took a place because they were to go), 
young squire Quickset her cousin (that her mother 
wished her to be married to); Ephraim the Quaker, 
her guardian; and a gentleman that had studied 
himself dumb, from Sir Roger de Coverley’s.” I 
observed by what he said of myself, that according 
to his office he dealt much in intelligence; and 
doubted not but there was some foundation for his 
reports of the rest of the company, as well as for the 
whimsical account he gave of me. The next morning 

475—12 
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at day-break we were all called ; and I, who know my 
own natural shyness, and endeavour to be as little 
liable to be disputed with as possible, dressed 
immediately, that I might make no one wait. The 
first preparation for our setting out was, that the 
captain’s half-pike was placed near the coachman, 
and a drum behind the coach. In the meantime the 
drummer, the captain’s equipage, was very loud, that 
none of the captain's things should be placed so as to 
be spoiled ; upon which his cloak-bag was fixed in 
the seal of the coach ; and the captain himself, 
according to a frequent, though invidious behaviour 
of military men, ordered his man to look sharp, that 
none but one of the ladies should have the place he 
had taken fronting to the coach-box. 

2. We were in some little time fixed in our seats, 
and sal with that dislike which people not too good- 
natured usually conceive of each other at first sight. 
The coach jumbled us insensibly into some sort of 
familiarity; and we had not moved above two miles 
when the widow asked the captain what success he 
had in his recruiting. The officer, with a frankness 
he believed very graceful, told her, that indeed he 
had but very little luck, and had sufi'ered much by 
desertion, therefore should be glad to end his war- 
fare in the service of her or her fair daughter. “In a 
word,” continued he. “ I am soldier, and to be plain 
is my character. You see me, madam, young, sound, 
and impudent ; take me yourself, widow, or give me 
to her, I will be wholly at your disposal. I am a 
soldier of fortune, ha I ” This was followed by a vain 
laugh of his own, and a deep silence of all the rest of 
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the company, I had nothing left for it but to fall fast 
.asleep, which I did with all speed. “Come,” said he, 
resolve upon it, we will make a wedding at the next 
town ; we will wake this pleasant companion who is 
fallen asleep, to be the brideman, and ” (giving the 
Quaker a clap on the knee) he concluded, “ This sly 
saint, who, I’ll warrant, understands what’s what as 
well as you or I, widow, shall give the bride as 
father.” The Quaker, who happened to be a man of 
smartness, answered : “Friend, I take it in good part 
that thou hast given me the authority of a father over 
this comely and virtuous child; and I must assure 
thee, that if I have the giving her, I shall not bestow 
her on thee. Thy mirth, friend, savoureth of folly. 
Thou art a person of a light mind; thy drum is a 
type of thee, it 'soundeth because it is empty. Verily, 
it is not from thy fulness, but thy emptiness that 
thou hast spoken this day. Friend, friend, we have 
hired this coach in partnership with thee, to carry us 
to the great city ; we cannot go any other way. This 
worthy mother must hear thee, if thou wilt needs 
utter thy follies ; we cannot help it, friend. I say : ‘ If 
thou wilt we must hear thee; but, if thou wert a man 
■of understanding, thou wouldst not take advantage of 
thy courageous countenance to abash us, children of 
peace.* Thou art, thou sayest, a soldier; give quarter 
to us, who cannot resist thee. Why didst thow fleer at 
our friend, who feigned himself asleep? He said 
nothing ; but how dost thou know what he containeth? 
If thou speakest improper things in the hearing of 
this virtuous young virgin, consider it as an outrage 
against a distressed person'.that. cannot get from thee. 
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To speak indiscreetly what we are obliged to hear^ 
by being hasped up with thee in this public vehicle^ 
is in some degree assaulting on the high road 


3. Here Ephraim paused, and the captain with 
a happy and uncommon impudence (which can be 
convicted and support itself at the same time) criesf- 
F^th, friend, I thank thee; I should have been a 
j^fTiUle impertinent if thou hadst not reprimanded me^ 
^'^fline, thou art, I see, a smoky old fellow, and I’ll be 
orderly the ensuing part of my journey. I was 
k^oing to give myself airs, but, ladies, I beg pardon.” 


4. The captain was so little out of humour, and 
our company was so far from being soured by this 
little ruffle, that Ephraim and he took a particular 
delight in being agreeable to each, other for the 
future; and assumed their different provinces in the 
conduct of the company. Our reckonings, apartments,, 
and accommodation, fell under Ephraim: and the 
captain looked to all disputes on the road, as the good 
behaviour of our coachman, and the right we had of 
taking place as going to London of all vehicles 
coming from thence. The occurrences we met with, 
were ordinary, and very little happened which could 
entertain by the relation of them. But when I consi- 
dered the conipany we were in, I took it for no small 
good fortune that the whole journey was not spent in 
impertinences, which to the one part of us might be 
an entertainment, to the other a suffering. What 
therefore Ephraim said when we were almost arrived 
at London, had to me an air not only of good under- 
standing but good breeding, Upon the young lady’s 
expressing her satisfaction in the journey, and declar- 
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ing how delightful it had been to her. Ephraim 
delivered himself as follows: “ There is no ordinary 
part of human life which expresseth so much a good 
mind, and a right inward man, as his behaviour upon 
meeting with strangers, especially such as may seem 
the most unsuitable companions to him. Such a man 
when he falleth in the way with persons of simplicity 
:and innocence, however knowing he may be in the 
ways of men, will not vaunt himself thereof; but will 
the rather hide his superiority to them, that he may 
not be painful unto them. My good friend (continued 
he, turning to the officer) thee and I are to part by 
and by, and peradventure we may never meet again. 
But be advised by a plain man ; modes and appaiol 
are but trifles to the real man, therefore do not think 
such a man as thyself terrible for the garb, nor sut h 
a one as me contemptible for mine. When two siah 
as thee and I meet, with affections as we ought to 
have towards each other, thou shouldst rejoice to see 
my peaceable demeanour, and I should be glad to see 
thy strength and ability to protect me in it.” 

No. 269.'^ TUESDAY, JANUARY 8, 1711-2 (Addison) 

Sir Roger in London 

Aevo rarissima nostro 

Simplicitas. OVID, Ars. Amoris, i. 241. 

Most rare is now our old simplicity.! vnirM 


1. I was this morning surprised with a great 
knocking at the door, when my landlady's daughter 

t Mr. Myres gives the following translation, also from Dryden . 
And brings our old simplicity again. 
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came up to me, and told me there was a man below 
desired to speak with me. Upon my asking her who 
it was, she told me it was a very grave elderly person, 
but that she did not know his name. I immediately 
went down to him, and found him to be the coachman' 

of my worthy friend Sir Roger de Coverley. Retold 

me, that his master came to town last night, and 
would be glad to take a turn with me in Gray's-Tnn 
walks. As I was wondering in myself what had 
brought Sir Roger to town, not having lately received 
any letter from him. he told me that his master was 
(onie up to get a sight of Prince Eugene, and that he 
desired I would immediately meet him- 

2. I was not a little pleased with the curiosity of 
the old knight, though I did not much wonder at it, 
having heard him say more than once in private 
discourse, that he looked upon Prince Eugenio (for so- 

the knight always calls him) to be a greater man than 
Seanderbeg. 

3. I was no sooner come into Gray's-Inn walks,, 
but I heard my friend upon the terrace hemming 
twice or thrice to himself with great vigour, for he 
loves to clear his pipes in good air (to make use of 
his own phrase), and is not a little pleased with any 

one who takes notice of the strength which he still: 
exerts in hi:; morning hems. 

4. I was touched with a secret joy at the sight 
of the good old man, who before he saw me was- 
engaged in conversation with a beggar man that had 
asked an alms of him. I could hear my friend chide- 
him for not finding out som^ work; but at the same 



155 


2691 SIR ROGER IN LONDON 

time saw him put his hand in his pocket and give 
him sixpence. 

5. Our salutations were very hearty o" 
sides, consisting of many kind shakes of the hand, 
and several affectionate looks which we cast upon o 
another. After which the knight told me my good 
friend his chaplain was very well, an muc ^ 
service, and that the Sunday before he a ma ^ 

most incomparable sermon out of Dr. , 

have left”, says he, “ all my affairs in h.s h^ds, and 

being willing to lay an obligation upon 
deposited with him thirty marks, to be 
among his poor parishioners.” 

6. He then proceeded ""out his 

welfare of Will Wimble. Upon which he 

hand into his fob, and presented me in n 
a tobacco-stopper, telling -e that WilM ad been 

busy all the beginning of the winter ^ ^ 

quantities of them ; and that he inade a^prescn^^^ 

one to every gentleman in the ^ Will 

principles, and smokes. e a ’ .i,^t Tom 

was at present under great ri u , . 

Touchy had taken the law of him for cutting 

hazel-sticks out of one of his hedges. . ■ ^t 

7. Among other pieces .Lt 

brought from his country sea , e month after 

Moll White was dead: and that ab 

her death the wind was so very 

down the end of one of his barns. . 

part,” says Sir Rog er^L^^ngkJJnn-kAhajJb 

woman had anyj iand in it,. ^rrount of the 

8. He afterwards fell into 
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diversions which had passed in his house during the 
holidays; for Sir Roger, after the laudable custom of 

his ancestors, always keeps open house at Christmas. 

I learned from him that he had killed eight fat hogs 
for this season, that he had dealt about his chines 
very liberally amongst his neighbours, and that in 
particular he had sent a string of hogs puddings with 
a pack of cards to every poor family in the parish. 
“ I have often thought ”, says Sir Roger, ” it happens 
very well that Christmas should fall out in the middle 
of winter. It is the most dead uncomfortable time of 
the year, when the poor people would suffer very 
much from their poverty and cold, if they had not 
good cheer, warm fires, and Christmas gambols to 
support them. I love to rejoice their poor hearts at 
this season, and to see the whole village merry in my 
great hall. I allow a double quantity of malt to my 
small beer, and set it a-running for twelve days to 
every one that calls for it. I have always a piece of 
cold beef and a mince-pie upon the table, and am 
wonderfully pleased to see my tenants pass away a 
whole evening in playing their innocent tricks, and 
smutting one another. Our friend Will Wimble is 
as merry as any of them, and shows a thousand 
roguish tricks upon these occasions.” 

9. I was very much delighted with the reflection 

of my old friend, which carried so much goodness in 
It. He then launched out into the praise of the late 
act of Parliament for securing the Church of England 
and told me, with great satisfaction, that he believed 
It already began to take effect, for that a rigid 
Dissenter who chanced to dine at his house on Christ- 
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•mas day, had been observed to eat very plentifully of 
■his plum-porridge. 

10. After having despatched all our country 
matters, Sir Roger made inquiries concerning the 
■Club, and particularly of his old antagonist Sir Andrew 
Freeport. He asked me with a kind of a smile, 
whether Sir Andrew had not taken the advantage of 
his absence, to vent among them some of his republi- 
can doctrines; but soon after, gathering up his coun- 
tenance into a more than ordinary seriousness, “ Tell 
me truly,*’ says he, “do not you think Sir Andrew 
had a hand in the Pope’s procession?” — but without 
giving me time to answer him, “ Well, well ”, says he, 

I know you are a wary man, and do not care to talk 
•of public matters.” 

11. The knight then asked me if I had seen 
Prince Eugenio, and made me promise to get him a 
stand in some convenient place, where he might have 
a full sight of that extraordinary man, whose presence 
does so much honour to the British nation. He dwelt 
very long on the praises of this great general, and I 
■found that since I was with him in the country, he 
had drawn many observations together out of his 
reading in Baker’s Chronicle^ and other authors, who 
■always lie in his hall window, which very much 
redound to the honour of this Prince. 

12. Having passed away the greatest part of the 
■morning in hearing the knight’s reflections, which 
"Were partly private, and partly political, he asked me 
■if I would smoke a pipe with him over a dish of 
coffee at Squire’s. As I love the old man, I take a 
■^ielight in complying with everything that is agree- 
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able to him, and accordingly waited on him to the 
coffee-house, where his venerable figure drew upon us 
the eyes of the whole room. He had no sooner seated 
himself at the upper end of the high table, but he 
called for a clean pipe, a paper of tobacco, a dish o 
coffee, a wax-candle, and the Supplement^ with sue 
an air of cheerfulness and good humour, that all the 
boys in the coffee-room (who seemed to take pleasure 
in serving him) were at once employed on his several 
errands, insomuch that nobody else could come at a 
dish of tea, until the knight had got all his conve- 
niences About him. 

No. TUESDAY, MARCH 18, 1712 (Addison) 

Sir Roger's Visit to Westminster Abbey 

Ire tamcn restate Numa quo devenit, et Ancus. 

HORACE. Epodes, vi. i. 27- 

With Ancus, and with Numa, king of Rome, 

We must descend into the silent tomb. 

1. My friend Sir Roger de Coverley told me the 
other night, that he had been reading my paper upon 
Westminster Abbey, in which, says he, there are a 
great many ingenious fancies. He told me at the 
same lime, that he observed 1 had promised another 
paper upon the tombs, and that he should be glad to 
go and see them with me, not having visited them, 
since he had read history. I could not at first imagine 
how this came into the knight’s head, till I recol- 
lected that he had been very busy all last summer 
upon Baker’s Chronicle, which he has quoted several 
times in his disputes with Sir Andrew Freeport sinefr 
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his last coining to town. Accordingly I promised to 
call upon him the next morning, that we might go 
together to the Abbey. 

2. I found the knight under his butler’s hands, 
who always shaves him. He was no sooner dressed 
than he called fora glass of the widow Truby’s water, 
which they told me he always drank before he went 
abroad. He recommended to me a dram of it at the 
same time, with so much heartiness, that I could not 
forbear drinking it. As soon as I got it down, I found 
it very unpalatable, upon which the knight observing 
that I had made several wryfaces, told me that he 
knew I should not like it at first, but that it was the 
best thing in the world against the stone or gravel. 

3. I could have wished indeed that he had 
acquainted me with the virtues of it sooner; but it 
was too late to complain, and I knew what he had 
done was out of good will. Sir Roger told me further, 
that he looked upon it to be very good for a man 
whilst he stayed in town, to keep off infection, and 
that he got together a quantity of it upon the first 
news of the sickness being at Dantzick : when of a 
sudden, turning short to one of his servants who stood 
behind him, he bid him call a hackney-coach, and 
take care it was an elderly man that drove it. 

4. He then resumed his discourse upon Mrs. 
Truby's water, telling me that the widow Truby was 
one who did more good than all the doctors anc 
apothecaries in the country : that she distilled every 
poppy that gfew within five miles of her, that s e 
distributed her water gratis among all sorts of peop e , 
to which the knight added, that she had a very grea 



160 COVERLEY PAPERS {No, 

jointure, and that the whole country would fain have 
it a match between him and her. “ And truly ”, says 
Sir Roger, “ if I had not been engaged, perhaps I 

could not have done better.” 

5. His discourse was broken off by his man’s 
telling him he had called a coach. Upon our going 
to it, after having cast his eye upon the wheels, he 
asked the coachman if his axle-tree was good ; upon 
the fellow’s telling him he would warrant it, the 
knight turned to me, told me he looked like an 
honest man, and went in without further ceremony. 

6. We had not gone far, when Sir Roger, pop- 
ping out his head, called the coachman down from his 
box, and, upon his presenting himself at the window, 
asked him if he smoked ; as I was considering what 
this would end in, he bid him stop by the way at any 
good tobacconist’s and taken in a roll of their best 
Virginia. Nothing material happened in the remain- 
ing part of our journey, till we were set down at the 
west end of the Abbey. 

7. As we went up the body of the church, the 
knight pointed at the trophies upon one of the new 
monuments, and cried out, “ A brave man, I warrant 
him!” Passing afterwards by SirCloudsley Shovel, 
he flung his hand that way, and cried, ‘‘Sir 
CloLidsley Shovel! a very gallant man!” As he 
stood before Busby’s tomb, the knight uttered himself 
again after the same manner, ‘‘Dr. Busby, a great 
man ! I should have gone to him myself, if I had not 
been a blockhead ; a very great man ! ”, 

8. We were immediately conducted in to the 
-little chapel on the right hand. Sir Roger, planting 
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himself at our historian’s elbow, was very attentive to 
everything he said, particularly to the account he 
gave us of the lord .who had cut off the King of 
Morocco’s head. Among several other figures, he was 
very well pleased to see the statesman Cecil upon his 
knees; and concluding them all to be great men, was 
conducted to the figure which represents that martyr 
to good housewifery, who died by the prick of a 
needle. Upon our interpreter’s telling us that she 
was a maid of honour to Queen Elizabeth, the knight 
was very inquisitive into her name and family ; and 
after having regarded her finger for some time, I 
wonder”, says he, “that Sir Richard Baker has said 
nothing of her in his Chronicle." 


9. We were then conveyed to the two coronation 

chairs, where my old friend after having heard that 

the stone underneath the most ancient of them, which 
was brought from Scotland, was called Jacob’s Pillow, 
sat himself down in the chair; and looking like the 
figure of an old Gothic king, asked our interpreter, 
what authority they had to say that Jacob had ever 
been in Scotland. The fellow, instead of returning 
him an answer, told him, that he hoped his honour 
would pay his forfeit. I could observe Sir Roger a 
little ruffled upon being thus trepanned ; but our 
guide not insisting upon his demand, the knight soon 
recovered his good humour, and whispered in my ear 
that if Will Wimble were with us, and saw those two 
chairs, it would go hard but he would get a tobacco- 
stopper out of one or the other of them. 

10. Sir Roger, in the next place laid his hand 
tipon Edward the Third’s sword, and leaning upon 
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the pommel of it, gave us the whole history of the 
Black Prince ; concluding, that, in Sir Richard Baker’s 

opinion, Edv/aid the Third was one of the greatest 

* 

princes that ever sat upon the English throne. 

11. We were then shown Edward the Confessor’s 
tomb; upon which Sir Roger acquainted us, that he 
was the first who touched for the evil ; and afterwards 
Henry the Fourth’s, upon which he shook his head, 
and told us there was fine reading in the casualties of 
that reign. 

12. Our conductor then pointed to that monu- 
ment where there is the figure of one of our English 
kings without an head ; and upon giving us to know, 
that the head, which was of beaten silver, had been 
stolen away several years since; “Some Whig, I’ll 
warrant you says Sir Roger ; “ you ought to lock up 
your kings better ; they will carry off the body too, 
if you don’t take care.” 

13. The glorious names of Henry the Fifth and 
Queen Elizabeth gave the knight great opportunities 
-of shining, and of doing justice to Sir Richard Baker ; 
who, as our knight observed with some surprise, had 
a great many kings in him, whose monuments he had 
not seen in the Abbey. 

14. For my own part, I could not but be pleased 
to see the knight show such an honest passion for the 

glory of his country, and such a respectful gratitude 
to the memory of its princes. 

15. I must not omit, that the benevolence of my 
good old friend, which flows out towards every one he 
converses with, made him very kind to our interpreter, 
whom he looked upon as an extraordinary man ; for 
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■which reason he shook him by the hand at parting, 
telling him, that he should be very glad to see him at 
his lodgings in Norfolk Buildings, and talk over these 
matters with him more at leisure. 


No. 331. THURSDAY, MARCH 20, 1712 (Budgell) 


Beards 

Stolidatn praehet tibi vellere bnrbam 

Perseus, Satires, 11. 28. 


Holds out his foolish beard for thee to pluck. 

1. When I was last with my friend. Sir Roger, in 
Westminster Abbey, I observed that he stood longer 
than ordinary before the bust of a venerable old man. 
I was at aloss to guess the reason of it, when after 
some time he pointed to the figure, and asked me if 1 
did not think that our forefathers looked much wiser 
in their beards than we do without them. “For my 
part,” says he, “ when I am walking in my gallery in 
the country, and see my ancestors, who many of them 
died before they were of my age, I cannot forbear 
regarding them as so many old patriarchs, and at the 
same time looking upon myself as an idle, smock- 
faced, young fellow. I love to see your Abrahams 
your Isaacs, and your Jacobs, as we have them ® ^ 
pieces of tapestry, with beards below their 
that cover half the hangings.” The knight added, i 
I would recommend beards in one of my papers, an 
endeavour to restore human faces to their ancien 
dignity, that upon a month’s warning, he would 
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undertake to lead up the fashion himself in a pair of 
whiskers. 

2. I smiled at my friend’s fancy; but after we 
parted, could not forbear reflecting on the metamor- 
phoses our faces have undergone in this particular. 

3. The beard, conformable to the notion of my 
friend Sir Roger, was for many ages looked upon as 
the type of wisdom. Lucian more than once rallies 
the philosophers of his time, who endeavoured to 
rival one another in beard ; and represents a learned 
man who stood for a professorship in philosophy, as 
unqualified for it by the shortness of his beard. 

4. Aelian, in his account of Zoilus, the pretended 
critic, who wrote against Homer and Plato, and 
thought himself wiser than all who had gone before 
him, tells us that this Zoilus had a very long beard 
that hung down upon his breast, but no hair upon his 
head, which he always kept close shaved ; regarding,, 
it seems, the hairs of his head as so many suckers, 
which, if they had been suffered to grow, might have 

drawn away the nourishment from his chin, and by 

that means have starved his beard. 

5. I have read somewhere that one of the Popes 
refused to accept an edition of a saint’s works, which 
were presented to him, because the saint, in his 
effigies before the book, was drawn without a beard. 

6. We see by these instances what homage the 

world has formerly paid to beards; and that a barber 
was not then allowed to make those depredations on 

the faces of the learned, which have been permitted 

ot him later years, 

7. Accordingly, several wise nations have been so 
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extremely jealous of the least ruffle offered to their 
beards, that they seem to have fix'd the point of 
honour principally in that part. The Spaniards were 
wonderfully tender in this particular. Don Quevedo, 
in his third vision on the Last Judgment, has carried 
the humour very far, when he tells us that one of 
his vainglorious countrymen, after having received 
sentence, was taken into custody by a couple of evil 
spirits ; but that his guides happening to disorder his 
moustaches, they were forced to recompose them 
with a pair of curling-irons before they could gel 
him to file off. 

8. If we look into the history of our own nation, 
we shall find that the beard flourished in the Saxon 
heptarchy, but was very much discouraged under the 
Norman line. It shot out, however, from time to time in 
several reigns under different shapes. The last effort 
it made seems to have been in Queen Mary's days, as 
the curious reader may find, if he pleases to peruse 
the figures of Cardinal Pole and Bishop Gardiner, 
though at the same time, I think, it may be question- 
ed, if zeal against Popery has not induced our 
Protestant painters to extend the beards of these two 
persecutors beyond their natural dimensions, in order 
to make them appear the more terrible. I find but 
few beards worth taking notice of in the reign of 
King James the First. 

9. During the Civil Wars there appeared one, 
which makes too great a figure in story to be passed 
over in silence ; I mean that of the redoubted 
Hudibras, an account of which Butler has transmitted 
to posterity in the following lines : 

475—13 
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His tawoy beard was tfa' equal grace. 

Both of bis wisdom, and his face. 

In cut and dye so like a Tyle, 

A sudden view it would beguile, 

The upper part thereof was whey. 

The nether orange mixt with grey. 

10. The whisker continued for sometime among 
us after the expiration of beards ; but this is a subject 
which I shall not here enter upon, having discussed it 
at large in a distinct treatise, which I keep by me in 
manuscript, upon the moustache. 

11. If my friend Sir Roger’s project of introduc- 
ing beards, should take effect, I fear the luxury of the 
present age would make it a very expensive fashion. 
There is no question but the beaux would soon provide 
themselves with false ones of the lightest colours and 
the most immoderate lengths. A fair beard, of the 
tapestry-size Sir Roger seems to approve, could not 
come under twenty guineas. The famous golden 
beard of Esculapius would hardly be more valuable, 
than one made in the extravagance of the fashion. 

13. Besides, we are not certain that the ladies 
would not come into the mode, when they take the 
air on horseback. They already appear in hats and 
feathers, coats and periwigs; and I see no reason 

why we may not suppose that they would have their 

riding beards on the same occasion. 

13. I may give the moral of this discourse in 
another paper. 
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335.^ TUESDAY, MARCH 25, 1712 (Addison) 

Sir Roger Visit to the Theatre. 

Respicere exemplar vitae morumque jubebo 
Doctum imitatorem, et veras hinc ducere voces. 

HORACE, ArsPoetica, 317. 

Those are the likest copies, which are drawn 


From the original of human life.! 


ROSCOMMON. 


1. My friend Sir Roger de Coverley, when we 
'last met together at the Club, told me that he had a 
great mind to see the new tragedy with me, assuring 
me at the same time, that he had not been at a play 
thcLe twenty years. “The last I saw”, said Sir 
Roger, “ was The Committee, which I should not have 
gone to neither, had not I been told beforehand that 
it was a good Church-qf-England comedy.” He then 
proceeded to inquire of me who this distressed 
mother was ; and upon hearing that she was Hector’s 
widow, he told me that her husband was a brave 
man, and that when he was a schoolboy he had read 
his life at the end of the dictionary. My friend 
asked me, in the next place, if there would not be 
somedanger in coming home late, in case the Mohocks 
should be abroad. “I assure you”, says he, 1 
thought I had fallen into their hands last night ; for 
1 observed two or three lusty black men that followed 
me half way up Fleet Street, and mended their pace 
behind me, in proportion as I put on to get away 
■from them.” “You mus^ know”, con tinued the 

t Francis translatas ; 

Keep Nature’s great original in view, 
jVnd thence the living images pursue. 
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knight with a smile, I fancied they had a mind to- 
hunt me ; for I remember an honest gentleman in my 
neighbourhood, who was served such a trick in King 
Charles the Second’s time, for which reason he has 
not ventured himself in town ever since. I might 
have shown them very good sport, had this been 
their design ; for as I am an old fox-hunter, I should 
have turned and dodged, and have played them a 
thousand tricks they had never seen in their lives 
before.” Sir Roger added, that if these gentlemen 
had any such intention, they did not succeed very 

well in it. “ For I threw them out ”, says he, “at the 
end of Norfolk Street, where redoubled the corner 
and got shelter in my lodgings before they could^ 
in\agine what was become of me.” “However,” says 
the knight, ’if Captain Sentry will make one with 
us to-morrow night, and if you will both of you call 
upon me about four o’clock, that we may be at the 
house before it is full, I will have my own coach in 
readiness to attend you, for John tells me he has got 
the forcwheels mended.” 

2. The Captain, who did not fail to meet me 
there at the appointed hour, bid Sir Roger fear 
nothing, for that he had put on the same sword which 
he made use of at the battle of Steenkirk. Sir Roger’s 
servants, and among the rest my old friend the 
butler, had, I found, provided themselves with good 
oaken plants, to attend their master upon this 
occasion. When we had placed him in his coach 
with myself at his left hand, the Captain before him" 
and his butler at the head of his footmen in the rear 
we convoyed him in safety to the play-house, wher^ 
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rafter having marched up the entry in good order, the 
"Captain and I went in with him, and seated him 
betwixt us in the pit. As soon as the house was full, 

and the candles lighted, my old friend stood up and 
looked about him with that pleasure, which a mind 
■seasoned with humanity, naturally feels in itself, at 
the sight of a multitude of people who seemed pleased 
with one another, and partake of the same common 
■entertainment. I could not but fancy to myself, as 
the old man stood up in the middle of the pit, that he 
made a very proper centre to a tragic audience. 
Upon the entering of Pyrrhus, the knight told me 
that he did not believe the King of France himself 
had a better strut. I was indeed very attentive to my 
•old friend’s remarks, because I looked upon them as a 
piece of natural criticism, and was well pleased to 
hear him, at the conclusion of almost every scene, 
telling me that he could not imagine how the play 
would end. One while he appeared much concerned 
for Andromache ; and a little while after as much for 
Hermione ; and was extremely puzzled to think what 
■would become of Pyrrhus. 

3. When Sir Roger saw Andromache’s obstinate 
refusal to her lover’s importunities, he whispered me 
■in the ear, that he was sure she would never have 
him; to which he added, with a more than ordinary 
vehemence. “ You cannot imagine, Sir, what it is to 
have to do with a widow.” Upon Pyrrhus his 
threatening afterwards to leave her, the knight shook 
his head and muttered to himself, “Ay, do if you 
■can.” This part dwelt so much upon my friend’s 
imagination, that at the close of the third act, as 
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I was thinking of something else, he whispered in mjr 
ear, ’‘These widows, Sir, are the most perverse- 
creatures in the world.” “ But pray,” says he, ** you. 


that are a critic, is this play according to your 
dramatic rules, as you call themj^hould your people- 
in tragedy always talk to be understood ? Why, there 
is not a single sentence in this play that I do not 
know the meaning <5?) 

4. The fourth acTvery luckilybegan before I had 
time to give the old gentleman an answer. ” Well, 


says the knight, sitting down with great satisfaction,. 

“ I suppose wo are now to see Hector’s ghost.” He 

then renewed his attention, and, from time to time,. 

fell a-praising the widow. He made, indeed, a little 

mistake as to one of her pages, whom at his first 

entering he took for Astyanax ; but quickly set 

himself right in that particular, though, at the same 

lime, he owned he should have been very glad to- 

have seen the little boy, who, says he, must needs. 

be a very fine child by the account that is given. 

of him. Upon Hermione’s going ofi* with a menace 

to Pyrrhus, the audience gave a loud clap, to which 

Sir Roger added, “On my word, a notable young 
baggage 1” 


5. As there was a very remarkable silence and 
stillness in the audience during the whole action, it 
was natural for them to take the opportunity of the 
intervals between the acts to express their opinion of 
the players, and of their respective parts. Sir Roger,, 
hearing a cluster of them praise Orestes, struck ia 
with them, and told them, that he thought his friend 
Pylades was a very sensible man; as they were 
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afterwards applauding Pyrrhus, Sir Roger put in a 
second time. And let me tell you”, says he, “though 
he speaks but little, I like the old fellow in 
whiskers as well as any of them.” Captain Sentry 
seeing two or three wags, who sat near us, lean with 
an attentive ear towards Sir Roger, and fearing lest 
they should smoke, the knight plucked him by the 
elbow, and whispered something in his ear, that 
lasted till the opening of the fifth act. The knight 
was wonderfully attentive to the account which 
Orestes gives of Pyrrhus his death, and at the 
conclusion of it, told me it was such a bloody piece of 
work, that he was glad it was not done upon the 
stage. Seeing afterwards Orestes in his raving fit, he 
grew more than ordinary serious, and took occasion 
to moralize (in his way) upon an evil conscience, 
adding, that Orestes, in his madness, looked as if he 
saw something. 

6. As we were the first that came into the house, 
so we were the last that went out of it; being resolved 
to have a clear passage for our old friend, whom we 
did not care to venture among the jostling of the 
crowd. Sir Roger went out fully satisfied with his 
entertainment, and we guarded him to his lodging in 
the same manner that we brought him to the play- 
house ; being highly pleased, for my own part, not 
only with the performance of the excellent piece 
which had been presented, but with the satisfaction 
which it had given to the good old man. 
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Friday, March 28, 1712. 

Merry Prologue to a Tragedy 

h'il fuit unquam Sic impar sibi 

Horace, Satires, I. 3. 18. 

Made up of nought but inconsistencies. 

1. I find the tragedy of the Distrest Mother is 
publish’d to-day. The author of the Prologue, I 
suppose, pleads an old excuse I have read somewhere, 
of being dull nuth dcsi^qji; and the gentleman who 
^v^it the Epilogue, has to my knowledge, so much of 
greater moment to value himself upon, that he will 
easily forgive me for publishing the exceptions made 
against gaiety at the end of serious entertainments, 
in the following letter. I should be more unwilling 
to pardon him than anybody, a practice which 
tannot have any ill consequence, but from the 
abilities of the person who is guilty of it. 

3. ' Mr. Spectator, 

I had tile hapi)iness the other night of sitting 

very near you, and your worthy friend Sir Roger, at 
the acting of the new tragedy, which you have in a 

late paper or two so justly recommended. I was 
ighly pleas’d with the advantageous situation 
fortune had given me, in placing me so near two 
gentlemen, from one of which I was sure to hear such 
reflections on the several incidents of the play as 
pure Nature suggested, and from the other such as 
ow rom the exactest art and judgment : though 
I must confess that my curiosity led me so much to 
observe the kn.ght’s reflections, that I was not so well 
at leisure to improve myself by yours. Nature, I found 
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play’d her part in the knight pretty well, till at the 
last concluding lines, she entirely forsook him. You 
must know, Sir, that it is always my custom, when I 
have been well entertain’d at a new tragedy, to make 
my retreat before the facetious Epilogue enters; not 
but that those pieces are often very well writ, but 
having paid down my half-crown, and made a fair 
purchase of as much of the pleasing melancholy as 
the poet’s art can afford me, or my own nature admit 
of, I am willing to carry some of it home with me ; 
and can’t endure to be at once trick’d out all in all, 
though by the wittiest dexterity in the world. 
However, I kept my seat the other night, in hopes of 
finding my own sentiments of this matter favour’d by 
your friends; when, to my great surprise, I found the 
knight entering with equal pleasure into both parts, 
and as much satisfied with Mrs. Oldfield’s gaiety, as 
he had been before with Andromache’s greatness. 
Whether this were no other than an effect of the 
knight’s peculiar -humanity, pleas’d to find at last, 
that after all the tragical doings, everything was 
safe and well, I don’t know. But, for my own part, I 
must confess, I was so dissatisfied, that I was sorry 
the poet had sav’d Andromache, and could heartily 
have wish’d that he had left her stone-dead upon the 
stage. For, you cannot imagine, Mr. Spectator, the 
mischief she was reserv’d to do me. I found my soul, 
•during the action, gradually work’d up to the highest 
.pitch ; and felt the exalted passion which all generous 
minds conceive at the sight of virtue in distress. The 
impression, believe me. Sir, was so strong upon me, 
•that I am persuaded, if I had been let alone in ,it, I 
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could at an extremity have ventured to defend your- 
self and Sir Roger against half a score of the fiercest 
Mohocks. But the ludicrous Epilogue in the close 
extinguish’d all my ardour, and made me look upon 
all such noble achievements as downright silly and 
romantic. What the rest of the audience felt, Ican*^ 
so well tell. For myself, I must declare that at the 
end of the play, I found my soul uniform, and all of a 
piece; but at the end of the Epilogue it was so 
jumbled together, and divided between jest and 
earnest, that if you will forgive me an extravagant 
fancy, I will here set it down. I could not but fancy, 
if my soul had at that moment quitted my body, and 
descended to the poetical shades in the posture it 
was then in, what a strange figure it would have 
made among them. They would not have known 
what to have made of my motley spectre, half comic 
and half tragic, all over resembling a ridiculous face, 
that at the same time laughs on one side and cries 
o t'other. The only defence, I think, I have ever 
heard made for this, as it seems to me, the most 
unnatural tack of the comic tail to the tragic head, is 
this, that the minds of the audience must be 
refreshed, and : tlemen and ladies not sent away to 
their own hc:iie3 with too dismal and melancholy 
thoughts ab';ut them. For who knows the conse- 
quence of this? We are much obliged indeed to the 
poets for the great tenderness they express for the 
safety of our persons, and heartily thank them for it. 
But if that be all, pray, good Sir, assure them, that we 
are none of us like to come to any great harm; and 
that, let them do their best, we shall in all probabi- 
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lity live out the length of our days, and frequent the 
theatres more than ever. What makes me more 
desirous to have some reformation of this matter, is 
because of an ill consequence or two attending it. For 
a great may of our church-musicians being related to 
the theatre, they have in imitation of these Epilogues, 
introduc’d in their farewell voluntaries a sort of 
music quite foreign to the design of church-services,, 
to the great prejudice of well-dispos’d jjeople. Those 
fingering gentlemen should be inform’d, that they 
ought to suit their airs to the place and business ; 
and that the musician is oblig’d to keep to the text as 
much as the preacher. For want of this, I have found 
by experience a great deal of mischief. For when 
the preacher has often, with great piety and art 
enough, handled his subject, and the judicious clerk 
has with utmost diligence cull’d out two staves proper 
to the discourse, and I have found in myself, and in 
the rest of the pew, good thoughts and dispositions,, 
they have been all in a moment dissipated by a 
merryjig from the organ-loft. One knows not what 
further ill effects the Epilogues I have been speaking 
of may in time produce. But this I am credibly 
inform’d of, that Paul Lorrain has resolv’d upon a 
very sudden reformation in his tragical dramas ; and 
that at the next monthly performance, he designs, 
instead of a penetential Psalm, to dismiss his 
audience with an excellent new ballad of his own 
composing. Pray, Sir, do what you can to put a stop 

to these growing evils, and you will very much 
oblige. Your humble Servant, 

Physibulus.”" 
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Tuesday. April 23, 1712. (Budgell) 

Will Honeycomb’s Amours. 

Torva Icacna lupum scquitur^ lupus ipse capellam ; 
Florentem cytisum sequitur lasciva capella. 

VIRGIL, Eclogues, ii. 63. 

* Lions the wolves, and wolves the kids pursue. 
The kids sweet thyme, — and shall I follow you. 

WARTON. 
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1. As we were at the Club last night, I observed 
my friend Sir Roger, contrary to his usual custom, 
sat very silent, and instead of minding what was said 
by the company, was whistling to himself in a very 
thoughtful mood, and playing with a cork. I jogged 
Sir Andrew Freeport who sat between us ; and as we 
were both observing him, v/e saw the knight shake 
his head, and heard him say to himself, “ A foolish 
woman! I can’t believe it.’ Sir Andrew gave him a 
gentle pat upon the shoulder, and offered to lay him 
a bottle of wine that he was thinking of the widow. 
My old friend started and recovering out of his 
brown study, told Sir Andrew, that once in his life he 
had been in the right. In short, after some little 
hesitation. Sir Roger told us in the fulness of his 
heart that he had just received a letter from his 
.steward, which acquainted him that his old rival and 
antagonist in the country, Sir David Dundrum, had 
been making a visit to the widow. “ However,” says 
Sir Roger, •* I never think that she will have a man 

• Dryden translates : ^ ' " 

The greedy lioness the wolf pursues, 

The wolf the kid, the wanton kid the browse. 
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that is half a year older than I am, and a noted 
republican into the bargain. 

2. Will Honeycomb, who looks upon love as his 
particular province, interrupting our friend with a 
jaunty laugh, “ I thought, knight,” says he, “ thou 
had’st lived long enough in the world, not to pin thy 
happiness upon one that is a woman and a widow. I 
think that without vanity, I may pretend to know as 
much of the female world as any man in Great Britain, 
though the chief of my knowledge consists in this that 
they are not to be known.” Will immediately, with his 
usual fluency, rambled into an account of his own 
amours. “lam now”, says he, “upon the verge of 
fifty ” (though by the way we all knew he was turned 
of three-score). “ You may easily guess ”, continued 
Will, “that I have not lived so long in the world 
without having had some thoughts of settling in it, as 
the phrase is. To tell you truly, I have several limes 
tried my fortune that way, though I cannot much 
boast of my success. 

3. “ I made my first addresses to a young lady in 
the country : but when I thought things were pretty 
well drawing to a conclusion, her father happening to 
hear that I had formerly boarded with a surgeon, the 
old put forbid me his house, and within a fortnight 
after married his daughter, to a fox-hunter in the 
neighbourhood. 

4. “ I made my next application to a widow, and 
attacked her so briskly, that I thought myself within 
a fortnight of her. As I waited upon her one morning, 
she told me, that she intended to keep her ready 
money and jointure in her own hand, and desired me 
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to call upon her attorney in Lion’s Inn, who would 
adjust with me what it was proper for me to add to 
it. I was so rebuffed by this overture, that I never 
inquired either for her or her attorney afterwards. 

5. “ A few months after, I addressed myself to a 
young lady, who was an only daughter, and of a good 
family. I danced with her at several balls, squeezed 
her by the hand, said soft things to her, and in short 
made no doubt of her heart ; and though my fortune 
was not equal to hers, I was in hopes that her fond 
father would not deny her the man she had fixed her 
affections upon. But as I went one day to the house 
in order to break the matter to him, I found the whole 
family in confusion, 'and heard to my unspeakable 
surprise, that Miss Jenny was that morning run away 
with the butler. 

6. “ I then courted a second widow, and am at a 
loss to this day how I came to miss her, for she had 
often commended my person and behaviour. Her 
maid indeed told me one day, that her mistress had 
said she never saw a gentleman with such a spindle 
pair of legs as Mr. Honeycomb. 

7. After this, I laid siege to four heiresses • 
successively, and being a handsome young dog in 
those days, quickly made a breach in their hearts ; 
but I do not know how it came to pass, though I 
seldom failed of getting the daughter’s consent, I 
could never in my life get the old people on my side. 

8. I could give you an account of a thousand 
other unsuccessful attempts, particularly of one which 
I made some years since upon an old woman, whom 1 
had certainly borne away with flying colours, if her 
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relations had not come pouring in to her assistance 
from all parts of England; nay, I believe I should 
have got her al last, had not she been carried off by 
a hard frost.” 

9. As Will's transitions are extremely quick, he 
turned from Sir Roger, and applying himself to me, 
told me there was a passage in the book I had 
considered last Saturday, which deserved to be writ 
in letters of gold; and taking out a pocket Milton, 
read the following lines, which are part of one of 
Adam’s speeches to Eve after the fall. 

Oh ! why did God, 

Creator wise ! that peopled highest heav’n 
With spirits masculine, create at last 
This novelty on earth, this fair defect 
Of nature ? and not fill the world at once 
With men, as angels, without feminine ? 

Or find some other way to generate 
Mankind? This mischief had not then befall’n, 

And more that shall befall, innumerable 
Disturbances on earth through female snares. 

And strait conjunction with this sex. For either 
He never shall find out fit male, but such 
As some misfortune brings him, or mistake ; 

Or. whom he wishes most, shall seldom gain 
Through her perverseness ; but shall see her gain'd 
By a far worse ; or if she love, withheld 
By parents ; or his happiest choice too late 
Shall meet already link'd, and wedlock-bound 
To a fell adversary, his hate or shame ; 

Which infinite calamity shall cause 
To human life, and household peace confound . 

10. Sir Roger listened to this passage with great 
attention, and desiring Mr, Honeycomb to fold down 
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a leaf at the place, and lend him his book, the knight 
put it up in his pocket, and told us that he would 
read oven those verses again before he went to bed. 

No. SSS.V Tuesday, May 20, 1712. (Addison> 

A Visit to the Spring Gardens 
Criminibns debent hortos. 

Juvenal, Satires^ i. 75- 

A beauteous garden, but by vice maintain’d. 

1. As I was sitting in my chamber and thinking: 
on a subject for my next Spectator, I heard two or three 
irregular bounces at my landlady’s door, and upon 
the opening of it, a loud cheerful voice enquiring 
whether the philosopher was at home. The child who* 
went to the door answered very innocently, that he 
did not lodge there. I immediately recollected that 
it was my good friend Sir Roger’s voice ; and that I 
had promised to go with him on the water to Spring 
Gardens, in case it proved a good evening. The 
knight put me in mind of my promise from the bottom 
of the staircase, but told me that if I was speculating 
he would stay below till I had done. Upon my com-^ 
ing down I found all the children of the family got 
about my old friend, and my landlady herself, who is. 
a notable prating gossip, engaged in a conference 
with him ; being mightily pleased with his stroking 
her little' hoy upon the head, and bidding him be a 
good child, and mind his book. 

2. We were no sooner come to the Temple Stairs,, 
but we were surrounded with a crowd of watermen 
offering us their respective services. Sir Roger, after 
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having looked about him very attentively, spied one 
with a wooden leg, and immediately gave him orders 
to get his boat ready. As we were walking towards 
it, “ You must know, “ says Sir Roger,'' I never make 
use of anybody to row me, that has not either lost a 
leg or an arm. I would rather bate him a few strokes 
of his oar than not employ an honest man that has 
been wounded in the Queen's service. If I was a lord 
or a bishop, and kept a barge, I would not put a fellow 
in my livery that had not a wooden leg.” 

3. My old friend, after having seated himself, 
and trimmed the boat with his coachman, who being 
a very sober man, always serves for ballast on these 
occasions, we made the best of our way for Fox-hall. 
Sir Roger obliged the waterman to give us the history 
of his right leg, and hearing that he had left it at La 
Hogue, with many particulars which passed in that 
glorious action, the knight in the triumph of his heart 
made several reflections on the greatness of the British 
nation; as, that one Englishman could beat three 
Frenchmen ; that we could never be in danger of 
Popery so long as we took care of our fleet ; that the 
Thames was the noblest river in Europe, that London 
Bridge was a greater piece of work than any other of 
the seven wonders of the world ; with many other 
honest prejudices which naturally cleave to the heart 
of a true Englishman. 

4. • After some short pause, the old knight turning 
about his head twice or thrice, to take a survey of this 

I' great metropolis, bid me observe how thick the city 
was. set with churches, and that there was scarce a 
single steeple on this side Temple Bar, “A most 
475—14 
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heathenish sight I ** says Sir Roger. “There is no 
religion at this end of the town. The fifty new church- 
es will very much mend the prospect; but church- 
work is slow, church-work is slow ! ” 

5. I do not remember I have anywhere men- 
tioned in Sir Roger's character, his custom of saluting 
everybody that passes by him with a good-morrow or 
a good-night. This the old man does out of the 
overflowings of his humanity, though at the same 
lime it renders him so popular among all his country 
neighbours, that it is thought to have gone a good 
way in making him once or twice knight of the shire. 
He cannot forbear this exercise of benevolence even 
in town, when he meets with any one in his morning 
or evening walk. It broke from him to several boats 
that passed by us on the water ; but to the knight's 
great surprise, as he gave the good-night to two or 
three young fellows a little before our landing, one of 
them, instead of returning the civility, asked us, what 
queer old put we had in the boat and whether he was 
not ashamed to go a-wenching at his years, with a 
great deal of the like Thames ribaldry. Sir Roger 
seemed a little shocked at first, but at length assum- 
ing a face of magistracy, told us, that if he were a 
Middlee-cx justice, he would make such vagrants know 
that Her Majesty’s subjects were no more to be abused 
by water than by land. 

6. We were now arrived at Spring-Garden, which 
is exquisitely pleasant at this time of year. When I 
consideretl the fragrancy of the walks and bowers, 
with the lioirs of birds that sung upon the trees, and 
tl.e loose tribe of people that walked under their 
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shades, I could not but look upon the place as a kind 
-of Mahometan paradise. Sir Roger told me it put 
bim in mind of a little coppice by his house in the 
country, which his chaplain used to call an aviary of 
nightingales. “You must understand,” says the 
bnight, “there is nothing in the world that pleases a 
■man in love so much as your nightingale. Ah, Mr. 
Spectator! the many moonlight nights that I have 
walked by ’myself, and thought on the widow by the 
music of the nightingale I ” He here fetched a deep 
-sigh and was falling into’ a fit of musing, when a 
mask, who came behind him, gave him a gentle tap 

upon the shoulder, and asked him if he would drink 

a bottle of mead with.’ her. But the knight, being 
■startled at so unexpected a familiarity, and displeased 
■to be interrupted in his thoughts of the widow, told 

•her she was a wanton baggage, and bid her go about 
her business. 

7. We concluded our walk with a glass of Burton 

ale, and a slice of , hung beef. When we had done 
•eating ourselves, 'the knight called a waiter to him, 
and bid him 'carry' the remainder to the waterman 
that had but one leg. I perceived the fellow stared 
upon him at the oddness of the message, and was 
;going to be saucy; upon which I ratified the knight’s 
■commands with a peremptory look. 

8. As we were going out of the garden, my old 

friend thinking himself obliged, as a member of the 
•Quorum, to animadvert upon the morals of the place, 
told the mistress of the house, who sat at the bar, that 
be should be a better customer to her garden, if there 
■were more nightingales, and fewer strumpets. 
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No. 410 FRIDAY, JUNE 20, 1712 

Sir Roger and Sukey 

— Dum forts sunt, nihil videtur tnundius, 

Ncc inagis compositnm quidquam, nee tnagis 

elegans : 

Quaey cum atnatore suo cum caunani, liguriiint. 

Hariim vidcre ingltiviem^ sordcs, inopiam : 

Quam inhoncstae soac sint dom, atquc avidac ciN, 

Quo pacto exjure hestenw panem atrum vorent : 

Nossc omnia hacc, solus est adolcscentulis, 

Terence, Eunuchus, v. 4. 12. 

When they are abroad, nothing so clean and 
nicely dressed ; and when at supper with a 
gallant, they do but piddle, and pick the 

choicest bits; but to see their nastiness and 

poverty at home, their gluttony, and how 
they devour black crusts dipped in yester« 
day*s broth, is a perfect antidote against 
wenching. 

1. Will Honeycomb, who disguises his present 
decay by visiting the wenches of the town only by 
way of humour, told us that the last rainy night he. 
with Sir Roger de Coverley, was driven into the- 
Tcmple cloister, whither had escaped also a lady 
most exactly dressed from head to foot. Will made 
no scruple, to acquaint us, that she saluted him very 
far itiarty by his name, and turning immediately to 
ihc );uight, she said she supposed that was his good 
tritncl Sir Roger de Coverley: upon which nothing 
less could follow than Sir Roger's approach to' 
saluta ^io't.Avith “Madam, the same, at ygur service.*^' 
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.She was dressed in a black tabby mantua and 
petticoat without ribands ; her linen striped muslin, 
and, in the whole, in an agreeable second mourning ; 
decent dresses being often affected by the creatures 
of the town, at once consulting cheapness and the 
•pretension to modesty. She went on with a familiar 
■easy air: “ Your friend, Mr. Honeycomb is a little 
•surprised to see a woman here alone and unattended ; 
but I dismissed my coach at the gate, and tripped it 
•down to tny counsel’s chambers; for lawyers’ fees 
take up too much of a small disputed jointure to admit 
any other expenses but mere necessaries.” Mr. 

Honeycomb begged they might have the honour of 

•setting her down, for Sir Roger’s servant was gone to 
call a coach. In the interim the footman returned 
with ‘no coach to be had;’ anil there appeared 
nothing to be done but trusting herself with 
Mr. Honeycomb and his friend, to wait at the tavern at 
the gate for a coach, or be subjected to all the 
impertience she must meet with in that public place. 
Mr. Honeycomb, being a man of honour, determined 
the choice of the first, and Sir Roger as the better man, 
took the lady by the hand, leading her through all 
the shower, covering her with his hat, and gallanting 
a familiar acquaintance through rows of young 
fellows, who winked at Sukey in the state she 
marched off, Will Honeycomb bringing up the rear. 

2. Much importunity prevailed upon the fair one 
'toadmit of acollation, where, after declaring she had 
;no stomach and eaten a couple of chickens, devoured 
:a truss of salad, and drunk a full bottle to her share, 
’She sung the ‘ Old Man’s Wish ’ to Sir Roger. The 
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knight left the room for some time after supper, andi 
writ the following billet, which he conveyed to* 
Sukey, and Sukey to her friend. Will Honeycombs 
Will has given it to Sir Andrew Freeport, who read it 
last night to the Club. 

“ Madam, 

“ I am not so mere a country gentleman, but I cany 
guess at the law business you had at the Temple. If 
you could go down to the country, and leave off all 
your vanities but your singing, let me know at my 
lodgings in Bow-street, Covent-garden, and you shalB 
be encouraged by 

Your humble servant, 

Roger de Coverley." 

3. My good friend could not well stand the- 
raillery which was rising upon him; but to put a stop- 
to it, I delivered Will Honeycomb the following letter,, 
and desired him to read it to the board. 

“ Mr, Spectator, 

Having seen a translation of one of the chapters- 
in the Canticles into English verse inserted among 
your late papers, I have ventured to send you the- 
seventh chapter of Xhe Proverbs in a poetical dress. If 
you think it worthy appearing among your specula- 
tions. it will be a sufficient reward for the trouble of 

Your constant reader, 

A. B.” 

4. “ My son. th'instruction that my words impart,. 

Grave on the living tablet of thy heart: 

And all the wholesome precepts that I give 

Observe with strictest reverence, and live " 
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Let all thy homage be to Wisdom paid. 

Seek her protection, and implore her aid ; 

That she may keep thy soul from harm secure, 
And turn thy footsteps from the harlot’s door, 
Who with cursed charms loures the unwary in, 
And sooths with flattery their souls to sin. 
Once from my window, as I cast mine eye 
On those that passed in giddy numbers by, 

A youth among the foolish youths I spied, 

Who took not sacred Wisdom for his guide. 
Just as the sun withdrew his cooler light, 

And evening soft led on the shades of night. 
He stole in covert twilight to his fate, 

And passed the corner near the harlot's gate I 
When, lo, a woman comes ! 

Loose her attire, and such her glaring dress, 

As aptly did the harlot's mind express: 

Subtle she is, and practised in the arts 
By which the wanton conquer heedless hearts : 
Stubborn and loud she is; she hates her home ; 
Varying her place and form, she loves lo roam : 
Now she’s within, now in the street doth stray, 
Now at each corner stands and waits her prey. 
The youth she seized ; and laying now aside 
All modesty, the female’s justest pride, 

She said, with an embrace, ‘ Here at my house 
Peace-offerings are, this day I paid my vows, 

I therefore came abroad to meet my dear. 

And lo, in happy hour, I find thee here, 

My chamber I’ve adorn'd, and o'er my bed 
Are carvings, by the curious artist wrought : 

It wants no glad perfume Arabia yields 
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In all hei^citron ^dves, and spicy fields. ' ^ 

Here all her store of richest odours meets, 
ni lay thee in a wilderness of sweets ; 

: Whatever to the sense can grateful be 
I have collected there— I want but thee. 

My husband's gone a journey far away. 

Much gold he took abroad, and long will stay. 

He named for his return a distant day.- * . 

Upon her tongue did such smooth mischief- 

dwell. 

And from her lips such welcome flattery fell, 

, Th' unguarded youth, in silken fetters tied, 
Resign'd his reason, and with ease complied. 

. Thus does the ox to his own slaughter go. 

And thus is senseless of the impending blow, 
Thus flies the simple bird into the snare, 

That skilful fowlers for his life prepare. 

But let my sons attend. Attend may they 
Whom youthful vigour may to sin betray j 
Let them false charmers fly, and guard -their 

hearts 

Against the wily wanton's pleasing arts ; 

- With care direct their steps, nor turn asftay 
To tread the paths of her deceitful way ; 

Lest they too late of her fell power complain. 

And fall where many mighties have been slain.” 

% ' 
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No. 517.^ Thursday, October 33, 1712 (Addison) 

Sir Roger’s Death 

Heu pietas !. heti prisca Jides ! 

Virgil, yEueid, vi. 878. 

Mirror of ancient faith I 
Undaunted worth ! Inviolable truth ! 

DRYDEN. 

I. We last night received a piece of ill news at 
our Club, which very sensibly afflicted every one of us, 
I question not but my readers themselves will be 
troubled at the hearing of it. To keep them no 
longer in suspense, Sir Roger de Coverley is dead. 
p He departed this life at his house in the country, 
after a few weeks sickness. Sir Andrew Freeport has 
a letter from one of his correspondents in those parts, 
that informs him the old man caught a cold at the 
county-sessions, as he was very warmly promoting an 
address of .his own penning, in which he succeeded 
according to his wishes. But this particular comes 
from a Whig justice of peace, who was always Sir 
Roger’s enemy and antagonist. I have letters both 
from the chaplain and Captain Sentry, which men- 
tion nothing of it, but are filled with many particulais 
to the honour of the good old man. I have likewise 
a letter from the butler, who took so much care of me 
last summer when I was at the knight’s house. As 

my friend the butler mentions, in the simplicity of 

> bis heart, several circumstances the others have 
pai^sed bver in silence, I Shall give my reader a copy 
'of his letter, without any alteration or diminution. 
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2. ** Honoured Sir, 

“Knowing that you was my old master's good 
friend, I could not forbear sending you the melan- 
choly news of his death, which has afflicted the 
whole country, as well as his poor servants, who 
loved him, I may say, better than we did our lives. 
I am afraid he caught his death the last county 
sessions, where he would go to see justice done to 
a poor widow woman and her fatherless children, 
that had been wronged by a neighbouring gentle- 
man ; for you know, Sir, my good master was always 
the poor man’s friend. Upon his coming home, the 
first complaint he made was, that he had lost his 
roast-beef stomach, not being able to touch a sirloin, 
which was served up according to custom; and you 
know he used to take great delight in it. From that 
time forward he grew worse and worse, but still kept 
a good heart to the last. Indeed, we were once in 
great hope of his recovery, upon a kind message that 
was sent him from the widow lady whom he had 
made love to the last forty years of his life ; but this 
only proved a lightning before death. He has 
bequeathed to this lady, as a token of his love, a 
great pearl net'klace, and a couple of silver bracelets 
set with jewels, which belonged to my good old lady, 
his mother. Me has bequeathed the fine white 
gelding, that he used to ride a-hunting upon, to his 
chaplain, because he iliought he would be kind>to 
him; and has left you all his books. He has, more- 
over, bequeathed to the chaplain a very pretty 
tenemnt with gor/d lands about it. It being a very 
cold v.ay when he trade bis will., he left formpur^ing^ 



sir] 


SIR ROGER’S DEATH 


191 


to every man in the parish, a great frieze coat, and to 
every woman a black riding-hood. It was a mostf 
moving sight to see him lake leave of his poor 
servants, commending us all for our fidelity, whilst 
we were not able to speak a word for weeping. As 
we most of us are grown grey-headed in our dear 
master’s service, he has left us pensions and legacies,, 
which we may live very comfortably upon the 
remaining part of our days. He has bequeathed a 
great deal more in charity, which is not yet come to 
my knowledge, and it is peremptorily said in the 
parish, that he has left money to build a steeple to 
the church ; for he was heard to say some time ago, 
that if he lived two years longer, Covorley church 
should have a steeple to it. The chaplain tells every 
body that he made a very good end, and never speaks 
of him without tears. He was buried according to 
his own directions, among the family of the 
Coverleys, on the left hand of his father, Sir Arthur. 
The coffin was carried by six of his tenants, uno tlie 
pall held by six of the Quorum. The whole parish 
followed the corpse with heavy hearts, and in their 
mourning suits, the men in frieze and the women in 
riding-hoods. Captain Sentry, my master's nephew, 
has taken possession of the Hall-house, and the whole 
estate. When my old master saw him. a little before 
his death, he shook him by the hand, and wisned 
him joy of the estate which was falling to him, 
d&siring him only to make a good use of it, and to 
pay the several legacies, and the gifts of charily 
which he told him he had left as quit-rents upon the 


t Some editors omit ‘ most 
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estate. The Captain truly seems a courteous man, 
though he says but little. He makes much of those 
whom my master loved, and shows great kindnesses 
to the old house-dog, that you know my poor master 
was so fond of. It would have gone to your heart to 
have heard the moans the dumb creature made on the 
day of my master’s death. He has never joyed 
himself since; no more has any of us. It was the 
melancholiest day for the poor people that ever 
happened in Worcestershire. This being all from, 

HONOURED SIR, 

Your most sorrowful servant, 

Edward Biscuit." 

3. “ P. S. — My master desired, some weeks before 
he died, that a book which comes up to you by the 
carrier, should be given to Sir Andrew Freeport, in 
his name.” 

4. This letter, notwithstanding the poor butler’s 
manner of writing it, gave us such an idea of our 
good old friend, that upon the reading of it there was 
not a dry eye in the Club. Sir Andrew opening the 
book, found it to be a collection of acts of parliament. 
There was in particular the Act of Uniformity, with 
some passages in it marked by Sir Roger’s own hand. 
Sir Andrew found that they related to two or three 
j)oints, which he had disputed with Sir Roger the 
last time he appeared at the Club. Sir Andrew, who 
would have been merry at such an incident on 
another occasion, at the sight of the old man’s hand- 
writing hurst into tears, and put the book into his 
pocket. Captain Sentry informs me, that the knight 
has left rings and mourning for every one in the Club. 
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No. 544. MONDAY, NOVEMBER 24, 1712. (Steele) 

Letter of Captain Sentry. 

Nunquam ita quisquam bene 

siibducta ratione ad vitam fait 

Quin resy Aetas, usus, semper 

obqtiid apportct navi, 

Aliquid moneaX ; ut ilia, quae te 

scire credas, nescias; 

Et, quae tibi piitaris prima,in 

experiundo ut rcpudies, 

Terence, Adciphoc, V. 4.1. 

No man was ever so completely skilled in tho 
conduct of life as not receive new information 
from age and experience; in so much that we 
find ourselves really ignorant of what we 
thought we understood, and see cause to 
reject what we fancied our truest interest. 


1. There are, I think, sentiments in the following 
letter from my friend, Captain Sentry, which discover 
a rational and equal frame of mind, as well prepared 
for an advantageous as an unfortunate change ot 

condition. , ,, -.r, 

Coverley-hall, Non. lo, 

Worcestershire. 

2. Sir, 

I am come, to the succession of the estate Y 

honoured kinsman, Sir Roger de of 

assure I find it no easy task to keep up the h 

master of the fortune which was so han 


enjoyed by that honest plain man. 


T cannot (with. 
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respect to the great obligations I have, be it spoken) 
reflect upon his character, but I am confirmed in the 
truth which I have, I think, heard spoken at the Club; 
to wit, that a man of a warm and well-disposed heart, 
with a very small capacity, is highly superior in 
human society to him who, with the greatest talents. 
Is cold and languid in his affections. But alas 1 why 
do I make difficulty in speaking of my worthy 
ancestor’s failings? His little absurdities and in- 
capacity for the conversation of the politest men are 
dead with him, and his greater qualities are even now 
useful to him. I know not whether by naming those 
disabilities I do not enhance his merit, since he has 
left behind him a reputation in his country, which 
would be worth the pains of the wisest man’s whole 
life to arrive at. By the way, I must observe to you, 
that many of your readers have mistook that 
passage in your writings, wherein Sir Roger is 
reported to have inquired into the private character 
of the young woman at the tavern, I know you men- 
tioned that circumstance as an instance of the simpli- 
city and innocence of his mind, which made him 
imagine it a very easy thing to reclaim one of those 
criminals, and not as an inclination in him to be 
guilty with her. The less discerning of your readers 
cannot enter into that delicacy of description in the 
character ; but indeed my chief business at thistime is 
the satisfaction I promise to myself in the possession 
of my new fortune. I have continued all Sir Roger’s 
servants, except such as it was a relief to dismiss into 
Utile beings within my manor. Those who are in a 
list of the good knight’s own hand to be taken care of 
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by me, I have quartered upon such as have taken new 
leases of me, and added so many advantages during^ 
the lives of the persons so quartered, that it is the 
interest of those whom they are joined with to cherish 
and befriend them upon all occasions. I find a 
considerable sum of ready money, which I am laying 
■out among my dependents at the common interest, 
but with a design to lend it according to their merit, 
Tather than according to their ability. I shall lay a 
tax upon such as I have highly obliged, to become 
■securitv to me for such of their own poor youth, 
whether male or female, as want help towards getting 
into some being in the world. I hope I shall be able 
to manage my affairs so as to improve my fortune 
every year by doing acts of kindness. I will lend my 
money to the use of none but indigent men. secured 

by such as have ceased to be indigent by the favour 

■of my family or myself. What makes this the more 
practicable is, that if they will do any good with my 
money, they are welcome to it upon their own security, 
■and I make no expectations against it, because the 
persons who enter into the obligations do it for their 
own family. I have laid out four thousand pounds 
ihis way, and it is not to be imagined what a crowd 
of people are obliged by it. In cases where Sir Roger 
has recommended, I have lent money to put out 
■children, a clause which makes void the obligation 
in case the infant dies before he is out of is 
■apprenticeship; by which means the kindred an 
masters are extremely careful of breeding hirn to 

industry, that he may re-pay it himself by his a our 

an three years* journey-work after his time is out, or 



the use of his securities. Opportunities of this kind 
are all that have occujred since I came to my estate r 
but I assure you I will preserve a constant disposition 
to catQ’h at all the occasions I can to promote the 
good and happiness of my neighbourhood 

3. Invould have all my friends know, that they 
nee*d not fear (though I am become a country gentle- 
man) I will trespass against their temperance and 
sobriety. No, sir, I shall retain so much of the good 
sentiments for the conduct of life, which we cultivated 
in each other at our Club, as to condemn all inordi- 
nate pleasure ; but particularly remember, with our 
beloved Tully, that the delight in food consists in 
desire, not society. They who most passionately 
pursue pleasure, seldomest arrive at it. Now I am 
writing to a philosopher, I cannot forbear mentioning 
the satisfaction I took in the passage I read yesterday 
in the same Tully. A nobleman of Athens made a 
compliment to Plato the morning after he had supped 
at his house: ‘Your entertainments do not only 
please when you give them, but also the day after.* 

I am, 

My worthy friend, 

Your most obedient humble servant^ 

WILLIAM Sentry.” 



